Hollins University 

Hollins Digital Commons 


The Spinster 


Hollins Publications 


1908 

The Spinster ( 1908 ) 

Hollins Institute 


Follow this and additional works at: http://digitalcommons.hollins.edu/spinster 

dr Part of the Higher Education Commons, Social History Commons, United States History 
Commons, and the Women's History Commons 


Recommended Citation 

The Spinster. Roanoke, Va.: Stone Printing & Manufacturing Co., 1908. 


This Book is brought to you for free and open access by the Hollins Publications at Hollins Digital Commons. It has been accepted for inclusion in The 
Spinster by an authorized administrator of Hollins Digital Commons. For more information, please contact kenkeltg(5)hollins.edu. 





























































































































































**************** 




in 

r JIai not tuti it rasp to rrliu- 
quisb tins lunik in tlir first sru- 
satinus of babiuy fiitislpti it. to 
rrfrr to it as rasually as a for¬ 
mal iirbiratiou utuitti rrqutrr. 
<0ur iutrrpst in it is so rrrrut 
aiti strong that mr arr biutirb lirtiurru plrasurr 
anti rryrrt: Plrasurr in thr arhirurmrut of a 
louy-rhrrishrb brsiyit; |Jryrrt iu ^? r tu,a ^ 1UU ' 
rritirr of our fmisl}pb inorU. ^Jiti so. at tlir 
rlosr of a urar’s imayiuatiur task, tlir pro is 
sorromfnlli! lati astir; J[s though itismissiug 
soinr part of onrorlurs into thr him morti. 
uihrrr a rrouti of tlir rrratnrrs of our brain 
liaur your from us furrurr. ]£urrq book, yrrat 
or small, outrs its rxistrnrr aiti final snrrrss 
to somr inspiration, iiirrrt or iitiirrrt; tbrrr 
must br somr gutir tumarii romplrtion. %ti 
utr arkumulriigr our brrp yratititir aiti nliliya- 
tioit to our uibosr sympathy, intrrrst aiti rrabtj 
tart babr suuiotbrb our ruggrb path. SUitl! 
sinrrrr rrgarb ^bis ^ook is ^rbiratrb to 
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IRnll nf §>tnfirutB 


RAMS 

Ruth Abbot . . 

HOME 

ADORRII 

. . Louisville, Ga . . 

SCHOOL 

A ODKKSX 

V It A ft 

Georgia ('tub. 

Maude Abbott .. . 

. . Robinson, 111. 



Euzelian 

Moselle ALDERMAN. 

Aleolti S f* . 



Euzelian; III; South Carolina Club. 

Nellie Anderson . Clifton Forge. Va. 



Euzeiian. 

Susie Anderson. 

Clifton Forge Vn.. 

Main 


Euzelian. 




Elizabeth Armistkad . 

Churchland. Va . 



Euepian; ♦ M P; L S. 

Edvth Atwood .. . 

Ap|Kimattox. Va . 



Euepian; Hill City Club. 

VlROILLIA Atwood . 

. Appomattox. Va . 



Euepian; Hill City Club. 

Amelia Baldwin . 

New Orleans. La . 



Euzelian 

Willie Banner . 

. Wise, Va . 


... r 

Mary Barksdale.. 

Houston. Vn. . 




Euzelian; President V W. C. A . *06-07, Secretary and Treasurer Class '08; 
Chairman Student Body; President Euzelian Open Meeting 

Mm dr Hi' Hark . . Stark villa. Miss.. .. .Tinnvment. 1 

Euzelian 

Robinette Bear . Norfolk, Neb- Main. 1 

Euzelian. 

Caroline Bbu . St Louis. Mo. Main. i 

Elizabeth Bbnnht . Quitman. On... Tinnvment. a 

Euzelian; Georgia Club. 

Grach Bktty — Montgomery. Ala. Waldorf. . 1 

Euepian; Vemassee. Alabama Club 


it 























































NAME 

LoUfsE Black . 

HOME 

ADDRESS 

.Blacksburg, Va. 

SCHOOL 

ADDRESS 

YEAR 

Bkrtiia Bolton. 

.Alexandria, La. 



Euzelian . 2 £ X. 




Hill Bower. 




Margaret Bowers.... 



.. I 

Texas (Tub. 




G borg i a Briscoe. . . . 

.Foster, Tex. 



Texas Club. 




Susie Briscoe. 

.Foster, Tex. 



Texas Club. 




Lucy Brown.. . 




Euzelian ; P. Ph. ; 

Glee (Tub. 




. Beaumont Tex..... 



Texas Club. 




Virginia Brown. 




Euepian; Alabama (Tub. 



Mary Helen Bryan .. 



. . . I 

P C a tii ah ink Bryan. 



f 

Vice-President Class ’o8; Spinster Staff. 



Grace Bryan. 




Euzelian; «t» M F; 

Night Hawk; Secretary and Treasurer Class To. 


Harriet Bryan. 




Euzelian; ‘1* M ; Texas (Tub; Night Hawk. 



Margaret Bryan... 




Texas (Tub. 




An iK 1'ittAY Bren an an .Tazewell. Va. 



Lai.la Burton. 


. . Waldorf. 


Euzelian; K K K ; 

President of North Carolina Club. 



Olink Bctts. 




Euzelian; Georgia (Tub. 



Elva Cameron. 



1 

J KNNIK (’amp. 

.White Springs, Fla. 

. . . . Waldorf. 


Euepian. 




Mary Camp. 




Euepian. 




Leta Camp . 




Euepian , * M F ; 

Masker. 



May ('amp. 





Euepian; Night Hawk. 
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N’AMK 


MOM K 
ADDRESS 


SCHOOL 

ADDRESS 


YEAR 


Dora Campbell. Johnson City, Tenn.Main 

Euzelian; S. G.; Tennessee Club. 


Marv Carnkai .Richmond. Va.Waldorf. 

Euzelian ; Capitol Club. 

Nell Carnkai. .... Richmond. Va.Waldorf. 

Euepian; Capitol Club; Prowler. 

Louise Carpenter. Clifton Forge. Va. . Waldorf. 

Euzelian; Fo II; Mohican; L. S ; Joker. Light-Feet; Assistant Business 
Manager Spinster and Quarterly; T (».; Cotillion Club; Vice-Presi¬ 
dent Euzelian Final Meeting 


Louise Carter .Roanoke, Va. Tinnyment 

Margaret Ciibwning .Richmond, Va.Waidorf. 

Euzelian. \ I*; L. S.; Joker; Light-Feet; Capitol Club; Glee Club. 

Catharine Clarkk .Atlanta. Ga.Main... . 

Marguerite Cloman... Houston. Tex.Waldorf. . 

Euzelian; Texas Club; Yemassee; Prowler 


Isabelle Cobbs .Montgomery, Ala. Main. 

Euepian; A T B; L. S.; Masker; Alabama (Tub. 

Janie Cocke .Roanoke, Va..Main. 

Euepian; A F; L. S ; Mohican. Joker; T G 

Margaret Cocke .Hollins, Va.Home. 

Virginia Coiiron .Stuarts Draft. Va.Main. 

Beatrice Calhoun... .Christiansburg. Va.... 

A. Clyde Collier .Waco, Tex — .Waldorf. 

Virginia Corkk . ..Charleston. W. Va.Tinnyment. 

Euepian; West Virginia (Tub 

Gladys Crane .Fort Smith, Ark... .Waldorf. 

Euepian; A F; Prowler. 

Stella Crowbli . Tampa, Fla.Main 

Euzelian. 

Lora Crump . . .. Richmond. Va. Tinnyment....... 

Euepian , * M F; T (*. ; Masker (Tass *08. Striker; President Capitol 
Club; Glee (Tub. 

Elizabeth Darlington . Washington,!) (*.Main... . 

Euzelian; P. Ph ; Treasurer Euzelian Society. President Washington 
Club; Secretary A. C Class. 

Clark Denman. San Antonio. Tex... Waldorf. 

Euepian; X I; Texas (Tub. 

Ellen Dickerson . Birmingham, Ala. Waldorf. 

Euzelian; K K K; D F F ; Alabama (Tub. 
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N AM K 


HOME 

ADDKKH.H 


SCHOOL 

ADDHKSS 


YEAR 


Ruby Dickinson .Marion, Va.Main. 3 

Euzeiian; Secretary V. W. (\ A., ’06-07 ; Vice-President Y. W. C. A., ’07-08. 

Elizahkth Downks .Baltimore. Md.Main. 2 

Euepian; roll; Mohican; Joker. 

Bakun Dinton . .Birds Nest. Va.Tinnyment. 2 

Margakkt Ehrman .Birmingham, Ala.Tinnyment. 1 

Euepian ; Alabama Hub. 

Cornelia Eli. is.Shawsville, Va.Main. 3 

Cotillion Club; President Class ’10; Glee Club. 

Annib Ebtks .Chattanooga. Tenn.Waldorf. 1 

K A; T. G.; D F. F.; Light-Feet; Tennessee Club. 

Marcia Fikld ...Kansas City, Mo...Tinnyment. 2 

Euepian; Missouri Club. 

Hawks Fitzpatrick . Arrington. Va.Tinnyment. 1 

Euepian. 

Myrtlk Floyd .Hollins, Va.Home. 

Claka Ellen Forbes .Montgomery. Ala.Waldorf. 3 

Euzeiian; K K K ; T, G.; Captain Yemassee; D F. F.; President Class ’08; 
President Athletic Association; Exchange Editor Quarterly; Glee 
Club; President Alabama Club. 


Virginia Foster ... 
Euepian; Poll 

; Glee Club; Striker. Dramatic Club. 


\| A V I* ( IWI KI S 



Euepian. 





. .Tinnyment 

Maria Garth. 



Euzeiian ; *1* M ; 

Alabama Club. 


Marguerite Geer 




Euzeiian; Ill; South Carolina Club. 

V 1 roinia G 1 ix 11 R 1 st .Wheeling. W Va Waldorf. 2 

Euzeiian. 4 * M Prowler; West Virginia Club 

Willie Goodykoontz .Salem, Va .Cottage.... 1 

A nnk Grboory . Stovall. \\ C.Cottage. 1 

Mabel Grigsby .Washington. D. C.Tinnyment. 2 

Washington Club. 

Loi i.sk Groi sk .Savannah. Ga.Main. 1 

Euzeiian ; Georgia Club. 

May Haley .Clifton Forge, Va.Waldorf.3 

Euzeiian. Prowler. 
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NAME 


HOME 

ADDRESS 


SCHOOI. 

ADDRESS 


YEAR 


Bessik Harlan . Martin, Tex. Waldorf. 2 

Euepian; Quarterly Staff: Texas Club; K K K 


Elsie Harmon . 



2 

Euepian. 




Eloisk H arris. 




Bonnie H arshharger .. 

1 1 A Y \V \ H 1 > 




Euepian; A 1’ ; T 

A R ; Joker; Dramatic Club; 

Glee Club; Cotillion 

4 

('lub; Secretary 

Class ' 09 ; Leader Mohican Rooters; Secretary Euepian 


Final Evening 






qo 1 


Euzeiian; A 1’ . T < 

».; Masker; Striker; Vice-President Athletic Associa- 

4 

lion, Secretary Euzeiian 



Hki lk Hkykr .... 




Euepian , North Carolina Club. 



Robin Hicks . 




Euepian. 




Mary Agnes Him . 


.Cottage. 

1 

Ailkkn Him. 


.Cottage. 

1 

Lillian Hobson. 



I 

Kentucky Club; Mohican. 



Kitty Hour. 


. Main. .... 

l 

Euepian ; A T H. 




Marion Hoi.dink . 

.. Roanoke, Va . 


2 

Bessie Holland . 

.Suffolk . Va . 



A 1’; Masker; L S 








Euzeiian. 




Willie Anna Hot ston. . 

. Wcsthoff, Tex .... ... 

Waldorf. . . 

2 

Euepian. Texas Club 




PlfORHK HVNTKR. 

Mont ('lure, Pa. , 

.Tinnyment . 

2 

Euepian; 4 M f; T 

A U Joker. Glee Club; Striker; Dramatic Club; 


Simnstpr Staff; 

Historian ('lass ’o<>. Secretary 

Euepian Lee Evening. 


\l aui.ari r Ivor am. 

. Blackstmie Vu.. 



Roberta J ackson . 



l 

Euzeiian; P. Ph. 




Sarah 1 aiiison 

.Greenwood, S 

. . Main. 

l 

Euzeiian, South Carolina Club 



Gladys 1 enkins. 



2 


West Virginia Club. 
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NAMK 


HOMB 

ADDRESS 


SCHOOL 

ADDKKSS 


YKAK 


May Virginia Jenkins .Bluelield, W. Va.Waldorf. 2 

West Virginia Hub. 

OciB Jennings .Lynchburg, Va.Waldorf. 1 

K K K ; Hill City Club. 

Cary Johnson .Birmingham, Ala.Waldorf. 2 

•I* M; Alabama Club; Night Hawk. 

Gertrude Johnstone .Montgomery, Ala.Waldorf. 2 

Kuzelian; K K K ; T. A. R.; Joker; Night-Hawk; Alabama Club; Dramatic 
Club; Associate Editor Spinster. 

Juanita Johnston .Emet, Indian Territory.Waldorf. 2 

Euepian; 2 2 2 . 

Carrie Jones .San Antonio, Tex.Waldorf. 2 

Euepian; ?; Secretary Texas Club; Leader Yemassec Rooters. 

Isahki. Jones .Richmond, Va.Main. 1 

Kuzelian; Capitol Club. 

Gustava Kelly .Wise, Va.Cottage. 1 

M a eg a ret Kendrick .Richmond, Va.Main. 2 

Kuzelian ; Capitol Club. 

Inez Kendrick .Richmond, Va.Main. 2 

Kuzelian ; Capitol Club. 

Bessie Kincaid .Manila, P. I.Waldorf. 1 

Kuzelian; *1* M I* . Texas Club. 

Josik Kincaid .San Antonio, Tex.Waldorf. 1 

Kuzelian; X 2; Texas Club. 

Ettik Kincaid . .San Antoino, Tex.Waldorf. 1 

Euepian ; X X; Texas Club. 

Mollbllk Kuykendall. .Martinsburg, W. Va.Main. i 

West Virginia Club. 

Truxib Lackland .Grove Hill, Ala.Main. 4 

S. <«.; Alabama Club 

Pauline Laurknrr .Lovelady, Tex.Main. 1 

Euepian ; Texas (Hub. 

Marie Lawsiib .Washington, D. C..Waldorf. 2 

Janie Lawson .South Boston, Va.Main. 3 

Kuzelian; S. (». 

Pauline Lawton .HartsviUe, S. C.Main. 2 

Kuzelian; M I'; South Carolina Club. 

Harry Laynb .Hollins, Va.Home. 

Nora Laynk .Hollins, Va.Home. 

Lblia Laynk .Hollins. Va...Home. 
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NAMK 


YKAK 


HOMB SCHOOL 

ADDKKSS ADDKKSS 

Mae Lazarus . Lynchburg, Va.Waldorf. 2 

Kuzelian ; Hill City Club. 

Marie Lebby .Charleston, S C.Waldorf. 1 

Euepian; X 2; South Carolina Club; Night-Hawk. 

Margaret Lewis. ....Leeds, Ala. Waldorf. 1 

Euepian ; X 2; Alabama Club. 

Alice Lincoln .Marion, Va. Main. 1 % 

Kuzelian; S. G. 

Edwina Lockett .Winston-Salem, N. C.Main. 2 

Euepian. Secretary and Treasurer North Carolina Club; Historian Class 'io. 

Frances Longan .Sedalia, Mo..,.Waldorf. j 

Euepian; A T II; Joker; Quarterly Staff; Missouri Club; Prowler. 

Maysik Lyles . .Columbia, S, C.Waldorf.2 

Kuzelian; 'l* M I*; L S.; Vice-President South Carolina Club; Mohican. 

Adelaid McBride .Savannah, Ga. .Main. 1 

Euepian; Georgia Club. 

Luc ELI a McClain... .Danville, Va...Main. 1 

Euepian; To II; Mohican. 

Marguerite McConnell .Knoxville. Tenn.,. . .Main. 1 

Alma McCoinhay .Charleston. W. Va.Main. 1 

Euepian; West Virginia Club. 

Eppie Lee McCorkle .Richlands, Va.Main. 1 

Mabel McEntire .Kansas City. Mo. Tinnyment. 2 

Euepian; Spinster Artist; Missouri Club. j 

Burton McLaughlin . Hollins, Va. .Home. 

Edith McLaughlin .Hollins, Va.Home.. 

Alick McInkrnay .Tucson, Arizona.. Main. . . 1 

Euepian. 

Bessie Major . .Anderson. S. C.Tinnyment. 2 

Kuzelian ; South Carolina Club. 

Florkik Malone.*..* .Dothan, Ala.Main.... 1 

Kuzelian; Alabama Club; Yemassec 

Aldah Mann .Robinson, 111 .Cottage. . . 1 

Illinois Club. 

Sallie Martin ..Hickory, X. C. Main...1 

Kuzelian; North Carolina Club 

Mary Massir .Pulaski, Va Waldorf. 1 

•I* M. 

Kathleen Mathews .Clifton Forge. Va. Waldorf 2 

Kuzelian; ♦ M; Prowler. 

»r 

































































































































NAMK 


IIOMK 

AOOkBSit 


SCHOOI. 

ADUKBSS 


V K A It 


Eleanor Meeks . 

•I* M ; Tennessee Club. 




Nancy Meriman. 

North Carolina Club. 




Nettie Maynard . 

Euepian; Texas Club. 

. Bastrop, Tex. 

.Main. 

. . . 2 

Jessie Maxwell . 




Leonik Mkdlbnka. . 

Euepian; XXX. 

. . .Crowley, La. 


■ * 

Hazel Middagh . 

Euzelian ; Glee Club. 




Mary Miles . 

. . Marion. Va. 

.Waldorf. 

• 3 


Euepian; A T »; T. A. R . Masker; Treasurer Y. W. C. A., '06-07; Treas¬ 
urer Euepian Society; Business Manager Spinster and Quarterly; 
Light-Feet. 

Brice Miu.br .Camden. Ala.Main. i 

Euzelian; P. Ph.; Alabama Club. 

Jessie Mill hr .Tampa, Fla.Main i 

Euzelian. 

R KIN HTTP. Mill hr .Atlanta. Ga.Tinnyment. i 

Euepian; K K K; Georgia Club; Striker; Yemassee. 

Marie Mills .Patchogue, N. Y.Main. I 

Euzelian. 

Mary Elizabeth Miner .EastviHe. Va.Main i 

Euzelian 

Frances Mitchkli .Mt. Carmel, Ill.Tinnyment. i 

Euzelian; Illinois Club. 

Grace Mitchell .Mt. Carmel. Ill.Tinnyment. 2 

Euzelian , Illinois Club. 

Kathryn Mockhkk .Cincinnati, Ohio.Waldorf 2 

Euzelian; A T II; Masker; T. A R. 

Ellen Linn Molton Birmingham. Ala. . .Waldorf. 

Euepian; A T B; Joker; Ught-Keet; Glee Club; Alabama Club; Cotillion 
Club; Vice-President Euepian Final Meeting 

H all IB Moork . . Lewisburg, W. Va...Waldorf. ^ 

Euepian; ‘I* M; Prowler; President West Virginia Club. 

Pamela Moork. . Columbia. S. C.Waldorf. 1 

Euepian; *1* M Joker; South Carolina Club. 

Willie Belle Morris... . Samson. Ala.Main... 

Euzelian; Alabama Clu 

b. 


SAME 


IIOMK 

AOOKBSS 


SCHOOI. 

AIIIIHKHS 


YKAK 


Louise Moxjntcastle - .... Knoxville, Term.. .Waldorf. 1 

Euzelian; roll. Glee Club; I) F F ; Vice-President Tennessee Club. 

Louise Murphy .Dallas. Tex.Tinnyment. .? 

Euepian; P 0 II; T. A R ; President Dramatic Club; Leader Glee Club; 
Editor-in-Chief Spinster; President Cotillion Club; President Texas 
Club; Striker; President Euepian Lee Evening; Treasurer A. t . ( lass 

Gladys Nkai.k .Richmond, Va.Waldorf. 1 

Euepian; Secretary and Treasurer Capitol Club; X I; Prowler. 

Jessie Nikmkykr .Memphis, Tenn.Waldorf. 2 

Euzelian; Tennessee Club.. 

Therbsk N urn by .Suffolk. Va.Main... 

A 1*; T A. R ; Masker. Cotillion Club; Mohican 

Gertrude Obkrholtzbr .Mont Clare, Pa.. Waldorf. 

Euepian; A P; Light-Feet. 

Cornelia Orrick .Hagerstown, Md.Waldorf.. 

Euzelian ; A T II 

Hazel Palmer .North Fork, W. Va Main. 1 

Rowbna Pate .Water Valley, Miss.Waldorf.. 1 

Mar v Peed .Mays Lick, Ky.Waldorf. 

Kentucky Club. 

Kate Pp.bry .Five Oaks, Va.Main. 1 

Rebekah Phillips .St. Louis, Mo.. Tinnyment. 4 

Euzelian; Pn 11; T. A R.; Captain Mohicans; Glee Hub; Dramatic Club 

Carrie Pool.Newberry, S. C.Waldorf. 4 

Euzelian; President South Carolina Club; Night-Hawk 

Alice Preston .Amsterdam, Va.Waldorf. 1 

Euzelian; K K K. 

Rebecca Porter .Memphis. Tenn. Waldorf. ... 1 

Euzelian; K A; LS; D F F President Tennessee Club; Mohican. 
Dramatic (*lub 

Mary Powers .Charlottesville, Va.. Main. 2 

Euzelian. 

Erna Pursbli . . Dendron, Va . Tinnyment. 1 

Euzelian. 

Will ell a Rainer .Union Springs. Ala Waldorf. 2 

Euzelian . K A; Alabama Club. D F F 

Eudoka Ramsey. Richmond. Va. Waldorf.j 

Euepian; X 1 . Quarterly Staff. Secretary and Treasurer South Carolina 
Club; Night-Hawk. 
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NAMH 

Gertrude Rath. 

Louise Rath. 

HOMS 

ADDKKSM 

SCHOOL 

ADDRESS 

YEAR 

Ruth Reinhart. 




Euepian. 




Mae Richardson. 




Euepian ; Georgia Club. 




Vernick May Rogers. 




2 2 2 ; Kentucky Club. 




Mae Rolin. 


.Main.. 


Euzelian. 




Mamie Roper. -. . 




K A; Joker; Glee Club; 

Prowler. 



Courtney Rudd. 


.Main... 

. . . . 1 

Euzelian; Yemassee. 




Margaret Russki.i. 




Euzelian; P. Ph. ; Texas Club. 



Fairy Rynkai. 


.Main. 


West Virginia Club. 




Irene Sandidge. 


.Main. 

,,,, 2 

Texas Club. 




Sarah Sandidge. 

. . . . Stephenville, Tex ... 

.Main. 

t 

Euepian ; Texas Club. 




Em 1 lie Schobw. . 




Euepian; West Virginia Club; Miners. 



Margaret Scott. 


.Main...... . 

. .. . t 

Ethel Scovki. 


.Cottage. 


Dolly Skligmann. 

. . . .Sequin, Tex. 



Euepian; X 2; Cotillion Club; Vice-President Texas Club. 


Hazel Siianklin. 

. . . .Charleston, W. Va. 

.Waldorf. ... 

. . . . 2 

Euzelian; K A. Vice-President West Virginia Chib; 

D -F. F.; Glee Club. 

Kitty May Settle . 


.Tinnyment ... 

.... 1 

Missouri Club. 




Sallik Grey Shepherd _ 


Mail 


Euzelian. 




Anna Shields . 




Euzelian ; West Virginia Club. 



Bessie Shields . 





Tiibta Sholaks .Orange. Tex.Main. i 

S. G.; Texas Club. 
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IIDMB SCHOOI. 

NAMH ADDRKSS ADDRME VBAK 

Ruth Simpson- .Virginia Beach. Va.Waldorf. 

Eppik Sinclair . W » ,dorf . 1 

Mamie Singleton .Union Springs. Ala..Waldorf. i 

Euzelian; K A; Glee (Tub; Prowler; Alabama (Tub. 

_ Prattville \ln.Waldorf. 2 

Eugenia Smith . 1 rawvuw, . 

Euzelian; K K K; Alabama Club. 

Julia Smith .Prattville. Ala..Waldorf. I 

Euzelian: K K K; Alabama Club; D—F F 

Julia Smith ..Pari*. Tex.Waldorf. i 

Euepian; Texas Club. 

Margaret R. Smith .C'olon. Panama.Main. t 

Euepian. 

Margaret M Smith . Wilmington, N C .•• ‘ ‘ ‘. 7 

Euepian; k A; North Carolina Club; President (Mass it; (otillton 

Club. 

Mary Pkkssi.ky Smith . Louisville, Ky.... 1 innyment. 2 

Euzelian; President Kentucky Club. 

Mildred Smith .Wilmington. N C.Main — 

Euzelian; North Carolina Club. 

Susie Dell Smith .Hot Springs. Ark.Waldorf. 1 

Prowler. 

Ruby Ray Smith .Lynchburg. Va Waldorf. .1 

Euzelian: 4 * M; President Hill City Club; Night-Hawk; Glee Club; Vice- 
President A, C. Class. 

Ruby Snow .High Point, N. C Main. 1 

North Carolina Club. 

Lewis Stearnhs .Newport News. Va....Waldorf. 1 

Euzelian. 

Helen Steiner ..Montgomery, Ala . Tinnyment. .1 

Euzelian; A I*. L. S ; Light-Foot; Cotillion Club; Joker; President 
Class 09; Vice-President Euzelian Open Meeting; Alabama Club; 
President Y. W. C. A , *08-09. Vice-President ‘07-08; Glee Club; 

St riker. 


Kate Stone . Hurt. Va Main. 3 

Euzelian; Treasurer V. W. C A.. ’08-09. 

Mary Stone . Hurt. Va Main. 3 

Euzelian ; Editor-in-Chief Quarterly; President A C ('lass 

Mamie Suddutii . . Falls Mills. Va. Waldorf 2 

1 v V; Miners. West Virginia Club. 
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NAM ft 


HOME 

ADDKKHH 


SCHOOL 

ADDRESS 


YEAR 


Anna K. Swinpord .Cynthiana, Ky.Waldorf. i 

Kentucky Club. 

Cabell Tavi.or .Hollins. Va.Home. 

Hbnribtta Taylor .Pine Bluff. Ark.Waldorf. 2 

Kuzelian; I* n II I) F. F.; Vice-President Sophomore C lass. 

|ov Tatum .Shanghai. China.Main. 1 

Kuzelian. 

Rosetta Terry .Patchoque, N. Y.Main. 1 

Kuzelian. 

Jolia Thom .Ashton. Md.Main. 2 

Kuzelian; Yemassee: Secretary Y. W. 0 . A.. 08-09. 

Minna Thompson .Martinsburg. W. Va.Main.i 

West Virginia Club. 

Laura Tucker ..Lexington. Va.Main. 1 

Mohican 

Sophie Tii.i.man .Trenton. S C.Tinnyment. 3 

Kuepian; Toll; T A R . Masker; T. G.; Striker. Glee Club; Dramatic 
Club; Vice-President ('lass ’09; President Kucpian Final Kvening; 
South Carolina Club; Spinster Staff. 

Carrie Trckiikart .Louisville, Ky.Waldorf. 2 

Kucpian ; Kentucky Club. • 

Elizabeth Truk .Memphis, Tenn.Waldorf. 2 

Kucpian ♦ M; Night-Hawk; Tennessee Club; Yemassee; Glee Club. 

Nki.i. Wai.kkr .Richmond, Va...Waldorf. 1 

Kucpian; Capitol (Tub; Prowler. 

May Walton ... .Appomattox. Va.Main. 1 

Lillian Weaver ..Asheville. N. C.Tinnyment. 1 

Kucpian. K A, North Carolina Club. 

Margaret Webb .Bowling Green. Va.Main. 1 

Kucpian 

Elsie Welborn .Pendleton. S. C.Cottage... .., 2 

Sarah Wilhite. .. .Anderson. S. ('.Waldorf.1 

•I* M ; South Carolina Club: Yemassee; Night-Hawk. 

Marion Wilkinson .... . Valdosta. Ga.Waldorf. 1 

Kuepian; «l» M President Georgia Club; Night-Hawk. 

Aston Williams .Hot Springs. Ark.Waldorf. 1 

A T H; Prowler. 

Bessie Williams .Arvonia. Va. ..Main. 2 

Kuzelian. 
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NAMK 


IIOMR 

AllliHKNH 


SCHOOL 

ADDRKHS 


VKAR 


Virginia Williams . Elizabethtown. Tcnn.Main. 

Kuzelian; Yemassee. Tennessee Club. 

Ct. audin*k Williamson .Roanoke. Va.Main. 

S. G. 

Jane Wingfield . . . . .Charlottesville, Va.Waldorf. . 

Kuzelian. 

Carolyn Willingham .Atlanta. Ga. .Waldorf. 

Kuepian. M; Masker. Yemassee; Night-Hawk. Georgia (Tub. 

Camille Willingham .Macon, Ga.Main... 

Georgia Club. 

Edith Willingham .Macon, Ga....Waldorf. 

Georgia Club; I) F. F ; Light - Foot ; Mohican 

Elizabeth Willingham .Macon. Ga. Waldorf. 

Kuepian; 'I'M, Joker; Cotillion Club; Night-Hawk; Georgia Club 

Mary Elizabeth Wilson.. .San Antonio, Tex_ Waldorf. 

Kuepian; Texas Club: X 2. 

Mary Waugh Wilson. .Lec‘s Summit. Mo. Waldorf. 

Kuepian ; A T H. Missouri Club 

Rachel Wilson .La Grange, Ky.Waldorf. 

Kuzelian . Kentucky Club. 

Lucy Wiltshire . Baltimore. Md.Waldorf.. 

♦ M F; Masker. Cotillion Club; Dramatic (Tub; Yemassee; Prowler 

Elsa Wise . Columbus, Ga.. ..Main. 

Kuzelian; Georgia (Tub. 

Lucy Witt .. . . Richmond. Va .Waldorf. 

Kuepian; A p; Masker; Light-Foot. 

Mary Wooding . Danville. Va. Main... 

Kuepian ; ♦ M, 

Elizabeth Woodruff.., . . Anniston, Ala... 

Alabama Club. 

Mabel Woolford . Cambridge. Md... Waldorf. 

Kuzelian; K A D F F . Dramatic (Tub 

Josephine Weight. ... Blucfield, W Va. Waldorf. 

West Virginia (Tub. 

Elizabeth M. Wi nder... Woodstock. Va... Main. 

Mary Yeager . Marl inton, W Va _ Main. 

West Virginia (Tub. 
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OFFICERS 

Margaret MacD. Smith. .President Ruth Abbot. Vice-President 


Is ezA. Kendrick Secretary and Treasurer 

Florie Malone. . . Historian 

ROLL 

Maude Abbott Louise Black Robinette Bear 

Harriet Bryan Catherine Clark Dora Campbell 


May Fowlkes Stella Crowell Kitty Hoge 

Florie Malone Annie Gregory Alice Lincoln Sallie Martin 

Jessie Maxwell Willie Belle Morris Sara Jamison Alda Mann 
Margaret Ingram Courtney Rudd Ruby Snow Afton Williams 
Lucy Wiltshire Nell Walker Rachel Wilson Alice Preston 

Margaret R. Smith Elsa Wise Margaret Kendrick 
Margaret Lewis Joy Tatum Margaret McConnell 

Claudine Williamson Lalla Burton Mollelle Kuykendall 
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Ifr ph liman Ijifiturii 


T 111*1 dignified Seniors may be learned on many deep subjects, and 
think themselves quite above the youngest class in school, yet the 
Freshman Class can rival even them in one thing, and that is, in 
numbers. 

We first began our career when last September, in nineteen hundred and 
seven, an energetic Senior called us together and informed us it was high 
time we organized ourselves into the Freshman Class. We were very much 
elated at the thought of being a class; and debated long and seriously before 
we chose our three officers. Finally, Miss Margaret Smith was elected 
president; Miss Ruth Abbot, vice-president, and Miss Inez Kendrick, secre¬ 
tary. We took for our colors, yellow and white, and declared that when any 
occasion called for a banner, the Freshman flag should not be the last to be 
unfurled to the breeze. 

Our motto is “Ad astra per aspera,” and though it may seem rather a 
lofty motto for such young students, yet if our present zeal lasts, even 
through trials and difficulties, we are going to make the “Class of 1911 
bound its fame by the stars! 

Florrie Malone. 
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Flower Colors 

Daisy Maroon and White 

Yell 

Rah! Rah! Rah! 

Rah! Rah! Ren! 

We’re the Class of 1910 


OFFICERS 

Cornelia Horskord Elllis . 

Henriette Taylor. 

Grace Dexter Bryan 

ROLL 


. President 

Vice-President 
Secretary and Treasurer 


Amelia Baldwin Eloise Harris Louise Mountcastle 

Bertha Bolton Belle Heyer JessiE Niemeyer 

Mildred Barr Roberta Jackson Rowena Pate 

Margaret Cloman Ocie Jennings Mary Powers 

Isabel Cobbs 
Mary Cabell Wooding 
Edwina Lockett Mary Peed 
Nell Carneal Marie Lawshb Margaret Webb 
Malv Richardson Mary Carneal Bessie Major Bessie Shields 
Kitty Mae Settle Virginia Corke Marie Mills 
Alice McInkrney Baron Dunton 
Hawes Fitzpatrick 
Julia Thom 

Nan Sudduth einette Miller Julia Smith 

Mabel Grigsby Brice Miller Rosetta Terry 

Frances Mitchell Natalie Holman 
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SOPHOMORE CLASS 







g>npljnmure (Elaaa ijiatorg 


I T was early in the session of 1907-08 that the illustrious Sophomore Class 
was organized with three officers at its head. After a few secret meet¬ 
ings. the Class gathered together on the campus and by giving a yell 
for the Class of 1910 made themselves known to the faculty and students 
of Hollins. Many meetings were held during the year at which business of 
importance to the Class was transacted, hut it was not until Founder’s Day, 
the twenty-first of February, that the maroon and white banner was for the 
first time unfurled to the breezes, from Fast Building. It was on this day 
also, that the enthusiastic Sophomores gathered on the campus at various 
times, giving the heartiest yells to their sister class, always ending with a 
Rah! Rah! Rah! for the Class of 1910. 

Thus the Class of 1910 has spent its Sophomore year. Abiding by their 
motto “gradatim,” they hope to obtain their A. B’s. and to be one of the 
never-to-be-forgotten Classes of Hollins. 


Edwina Lockett. 
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Helen Steiner 

Sophie Tillman 
Rose Hayward 
Phoebe Hunter 


OFFICERS 


. President 

. Vice-President 

Secretary and Treasurer 
. Historian 


CLASS ROLL 

Nellie Anderson Pauline Lawton 

Susie Anderson Eudora Ramsey 

Louise Carpenter 
Katie Stone 
Gertrude Oberholtzer 

Ruby Dickenson Mary Miles 

Sully Hayward May Haley 
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JUNIOR CLASS. 









Junior (Elam* iljiaUinj 


I N the midst of the tossing Sea of Hollins Study there looms a great 
rock, and lo! upon its summit sits an alluring Siren. For many years 
she has sat there, singing of the mysteries of Wisdom and Learning, 
and all who hear her as they sail upon this Sea of Study, turn to seek her. 

And the name of the Siren is the Degree of A. B.—sought by many and 
reached by few. Year after year boats set out to reach her, but they are 
wrecked in the tortuous channel. Still she sings, enticingly, unfeelingly. 

But lo! in the year ’06-07, a new vessel appeared upon the seething 
waters; at the helm sat Helen Steiner, steering, and beside her stood Sophie 
Tillman, the trusty first-mate. Rose Hayward sat behind the two, busily 
keeping the log book, and seated insecurely on the stern of the boat, was 
Phoebe Hunter, the Scribe. Besides these four, seventeen maidens sat at 
the oars, pulling with strength and steadiness. From the prow floated a 
black and gold banner, inscribed with the figures ’09 and the motto “Sapien- 
tes Simus,” and perched on the staff was the owl. 

Never before rode a ship so smoothly upon those troubled waters, and all 
the craft of the Hollins Sea looked on in admiring astonishment, as it 
approached nearer and nearer to the Siren. In vain other boats endeavored 
to follow; one after another they were shattered on the rocks. 

Now another year has dawned and closed; the noble ship of ’09 is as 
serene as ever; near and ever nearer she sails. Only five of the maidens are 
gone; sixteen remain staunch. Hail to you, beautiful and well-loved ship! 
May you avoid the splintering rocks of Idleness and Selfish Pleasure, and 
sail safe| y through the channels of Ambition, High Purpose, and Class 
Loyalty, until you reach the Siren at last and realize her mystic lore, on the 
Day of Final Attainment in nineteen hundred and nine. 

Phoebe Hunter, (Scribe.) 








(Class of Araiiemtr (Urrtiftratrs 


OFFICERS 

Mary Stone. President 

Ruby Ray Smith. . Vice-President 

Elizabeth Darlington. Secretary 

Louise Murphy. Treasurer 

CLASS ROLL 

Elizabeth Darlington Terry Trux Lackland 

Mary Pressley Smith 

Louise Murphy Carrie Pool 

Ruby Ray Smith Mary Stone 






A. (C. (Class 



Mary Stone . .Hurt, Virginia 

This young lady’s character may be shown best by one 
of her reports: IV Lit., 96; IV Comp., 98; 111 History, 100. 
II Physics, 99; Ill Physics, 98; 111 Latin. 97; III Moral 
Science. 98; IV Moral Science. 97; IV German, 96; V Math . 
100. Besides this, when her time is not occupied with the 
Quarterly , the Y. W. C. A. and the Euzelian Society, she 
may be found acting in the capacity of Lady Principal 



Ruby Ray Smith Lynchburg, Virginia 

When Miss Smith is not in Salem, where she spends one 
half of her time, she may be found either with Louise 
Steames or Hallie Moore Among the many things for which 
she is noted are her proficiency in baby talk, her fondness 
for Latin and her weekly Sunday evening song recitals in 
the parlor Miss Smith requests us to state, also, that she 
is very industrious and accomplishes a great deal of sewing 
in her spare moments 



Elizabeth Mary Darlington, Washington, D, C. 

Miss Darlington's career at Hollins will ever Iks remem¬ 
bered as a brilliant one, for she has not only won great 
fame in the art of cooking by radiator steam, but has also 
the distinction of Ixsing the most musical girl in school In 
fact, it is reported that Miss Darlington contemplates 
spending next winter in Scotland for the purpose of pursu¬ 
ing the study of the bugpipe, since this is the only instru¬ 
ment in which she has not already acquired proficiency at 
the "Hollins Conservatory of Music.” It is also rumored 
that Dr and Mrs Hoffman will accompany her. Here's 
hoping she will attain as marked sticcess in this as she has 
in All of her other accomplishments 





















Louise Boyce Murphy .Dallas, Texas 

When not loafing, “Pat” amuses herself with Tub Spin¬ 
ster, the Kuepian Society, the Dramatic, Cotillion and 
(ilee Clubs and IV Lit., and also indulges in moonlight ser¬ 
enades on the Kast Building gallery, and writing poetry. 
She may be identified by pongee shirts, lavender ties, 
great savoir-faire and the long train of “darlings” always 
following in her lead, Her proficiency in acquiring “dar¬ 
lings” may l>e partly due, perhaps, to the fact that she plays 
the role of hero, in all theatricals given on the Hollins 
Stage 



Mary Pressley Smith . Louisville, Kentucky 

We are proud to number among us, the scientifical wonder 
of Hollins Institute, Miss Mary Pressley Smith At all busi¬ 
ness meetings, this young lady entertains the Class with 
scholarly demonstrations of physics and chemistry experi¬ 
ments, but, in spite of her absorption in such matters, she 
finds time to “rush the babies” and may be found any 
afternoon, playing paper dolls at the Rathhaus 





Carrie Pool Newberry, South Carolina 

Judging from the number of small lingerie ties which Miss 
Pool has made in Senior Physiology Class, we feel justified 
in taking her at her word when she says that this is her only 
hobby We can not agree, however, with Dr Drake’s accusa¬ 
tion that, “Miss Pool works only her fingers and not her 
mind.” for we, of Special Composition, see evidences of her 
brain work in her numerous original stories based on the 
characters of her friends and dedicated to them She is also 
noted for her Southern hospitality as displayed at her 
celebrated tea drinkings during the morning study hour 



Terry Trux Lackland Grove Hill. Alabama 

“Truxie” is. at present, in the state of nervous collapse 
customary with her before each recital in which she is to 
participate She is again on the strict diet prescribed by 
llcrr Schmidt for all prospective correct performers, and we 
fear that this, in conjunction with her nightly' vigils in the 
closet as she pores over senior Latin by the flickering light 
of a candle, may bring about a complete wreckage of her 
health, even before she receives her Academic Certificate 























Then may our names, 

Familiar in one’s mouth as household words. 
Be in the flowing cups freshly remembered ” 

Colors 

Green and White 



Yell 

Hi ti raught 
Hi ti rate 
Hi ti riti 
Naughty eight! 

To our champions—the Sophs. 

After us—what then? 

Nineteen ten! Nineteen ten! 
Sophomore. 


Clara Ellen Forbes 
F. Catharine Bryan . 
Mary Owen Barksdale . 


OFFICERS 


. President 

. Vice-President 

Secretary and Treasurer 





Mary Owen Barksdale, A. B . .. Houston, Va. 

•‘From hrr iradlc *hc wum m m hoLr, and a ripe and good one.' 

Kuzelian; President Y. VY C. A ’06-07; President KtixeliunOpen Meeting. 
Associate Editor Quarterly; Chairman Student Body; Secretary Class ’oK 

SUMMARY 

'Hlessed is the wan, who, having nothing to say, abstains /row giving us 
worthy evidence of the fact.” 
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Ferrebee Catharine Bryan, A. B. Shanghai, China 

“Her voice chunjfcd like a bird’s 
Then Krew more of ihc music and less of words.' 

Spinster Staff; Secretary Y. W. C. A. ’06-07; Vice-President Class '08; 
Assistant Librarian. 


SUMMARY 

And she thinks that “Silence is the eternal duty of man." 
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Lora Crump, A. B. Richmond, Virgiina 

“The iflaM of fashion and the mold of form, 

The observed of all observers." 

Euepian, ♦ M V, T. (»., Maskers, Glee Club; Essayist Eucpian Lee Evening; 
Striker 


SUMMARY 

"Do you not know / am a womanf When / think. / must speak." 
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Clara Ellen Forbes, A. B.Montgomery, Alabama 

“If to her share some Icnialc errors fall, 

Look on her face, and you'll forget them all." 

Euzelian; K K K ; T O. ; 1 )—F. F.; President Class ’o8; Captain Yem- 
nssees; President Athletic Association ; Associate Editor of Quarterly; Pres¬ 
ident Alabama Flub; President Kodak Club; Glee Club; Essayist Euzelian 
Open Meeting. 

SUMMARY 

“What a spendthrift is she of her tongue!" 
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ijiHUirij nf tltr &rninr (Elans 


I N 1904-05 when September brought again to Hollins its host of knowl¬ 
edge seekers, not least among the number were the simple, unassuming 
girls who meekly and with never a word always did as they were told. 
Not long was it before these humble maids were gathered together by a 
high and mighty Senior, who with majestic and awe-inspiring manner, 
united them into a Class—the Freshman Class of 04. But that was a 
glorious Class! Its members, almost without number, were inspired to 
cast aside all ideas of fun and pleasure and strive with never-failing zeal 
toward that far-away goal—the A. B. And so they worked, although fun 
and play did come in and the distant vision of the A. B. seemed too far away 
to ever be reached. 

So when the next year came and the Sophomore Class was organized, 
some were found to have fallen by the wayside and yet there were still 
many who remained faithful and were proud to call themselves old girls 
and Sophomores. But when the time came to be Juniors, there were left, 
alas! out of that glorious Freshman Class, only a very few to take up the 
work and push ahead. But take it up they did and with a vim, too, and 
when in June they received from the Seniors the spade, they needed to be 
given no advice as to keeping it bright and shiny. 

Again September rolled around, but how different it was this time from 
that first September of 04. In obedience to a sign on the bulletin board, 
the Seniors assembled in their parlor. How fine it seemed to have a parlor 
of our own and to be called Seniors, but it was with serious faces that we, 
the Class of 08, began on the home-stretch of our race. 

Not appalled by the fact that we were the only ones who had withstood 
trials, temptations and examinations and had come all the way from Fresh 
man year, we buckled on our armor in earnest, determined to win in the 
fray, for was not this to be the glorious Class of *08? 
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To say what the Class has done would take up too much time, for, to 
make up the lack of quantity, the quality of the Class has shone forth in all 
its brilliance. The Senior Class is not a heterogeneous collection of girls 
from this side and that, but a select few, each member feeling herself per¬ 
sonally responsible for the upholding of the high standard of the Class. 

I he spirit of the Class is wonderful, the common tie of loyalty to 08 
binding the members together. On Founder’s Day in particular was this 
spirit shown when a beautiful white and green emblem of 08 appeared above 
the entrance to the Main Building. It was hailed joyfully by the Seniors 
and the faithful Sophomores, ever ready to cheer their sister class. 

All year the faculty looked wondcringly at these Seniors, even doubting 
that anything could come from such a Class and great was their surprise 
when they received invitations to the Senior parlor on Founder’s Day and 
still greater their feeling of unbelief when the Seniors mentioned giving a 
play. And so to the surprise and wonder of all, the Class of ’o8 has come 
forward, making known to the peaceful dwellers at Hollins that there is 
magic in the sign ’o8 and that numbers are not everything. 

Now at the close of the year, people are beginning to realize that the 
Seniors have made their influence felt and that Hollins without them would 
not be Hollins. Teachers, as well as girls, are now beginning to fully appre¬ 
ciate the fact that the school in the secluded spot of Virginia can not exist 
without “The Noble Four.” What would the library do, were it not for 
C. Bryan to say, “No talking girls!” or “You will find that book on the 
second shelf from the top—no, the second shelf—don’t you know how 
to count?” What could the Euepians do without L. C. or the Euzelians 
without their star, C. E. F? And how could the Y. W. C. A. prosper 
without M. O. B. at its head? It seems that Hollins without the Senior 
Class will be like the play, “Hamlet,” with Hamlet left out. Without this 
Class, which has combined in it the social, literary, moral and theatrical 
elements, Hollins is, alas! to be pitied. 

Yet, to return again to the Seniors, As the session approaches its close, 
and the time comes for us to lay aside our books and take from the hand of 
our beloved President the degree for which we have worked so hard, the 
pleasure, pride and happiness which we have so long anticipated are mingled 
with sadness, for are we not leaving, perhaps forever, our beloved Alma 
Mater, whom in all these years we have grown to honor, respect and love? 
And as with sad hearts we leave the halls and scenes of our school days, 
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the A. B. degree, the far-away vision now at last made real, is not our most 
prized possession. That is almost lost sight of in our heart’s overflow of 
gratitude for the “friendships strong and true,” for the high and lofty ideals 
we have gained, and so with thankfulness and love we bid farewell to our 
Alma Mater and go out, as women, to take our place in the world according 
as she has taught us. 

Mary Barksdale. 
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YE FAMILY TREE OF YE SPINSTER 


He m. She 


Mr. Pickwick 


Don Quixote 


Jane Austin 


Diana 


Darwinia Theori 

Ml ■ 


m. Santa Claus 

I 


Napoleon 

m. Lydia Pinkham 


Machiavelli 


Blessed Damsel 
m. Falstaff 


■ I i 

m. Cleopatra 


Solomon 


Mad Hatter 


Mrs. Eddy 


Methuseleh 


Hannibal 


m. Maria von Spinner Countess S'Apollio 




Chris Muzzey 

m. Evangeline 
Queen Elizabeth 
m. Hector Mutt 


Betsy Trotwood 


Uncus, last of Mohicans 


Abelard Lucretia Borgia 

m. Man-in-the-moon 

I 

Annabel Lee 


Spectelina Teapot 


Savonarola 

I 

m. Charlotte Bronte 

I 


m. Beelzebub 


Beowulf 


I 

Mother Goose 

l 

m. Due de H’OUins 
SPINSTER. 


&arljrl at iSiaritarii 


I T was a hitler cold day; the wind spared nothing, making numb every 
living being it touched. Rachel Palmer had been to tea in Cambridge, 
and after being almost blown the distance of two blocks to the place for 
taking the in-town car, she stood on the corner a full ten minutes, seeking 
protecting shelter from a telegraph pole. Soon, though it seemed hours to 
her, she realized some misfortune must have assailed her car, for every other 
one on the line passed her with the most cruel indifference, yet hers did not 
appear. It was too cold to wait longer, and in a minute more it would be 
too late to try to move, for she would be a veritable stalagmite, mused she. 

The first thought which entered that clever bead of hers, and made those 
brown eyes light up with a gleam warm in anticipation, was to go across the 
square to “Big Brother’s” rooms in Dunster Hall, warm herself, and then 
have him take her home. The plan was no sooner thought of than the cam¬ 
paign was put into action, and two little feet were making rapid headway 
toward Dunster 61. 

By taking the elevator she finally reached the longed-for sixty-one, haven 
of warmth, and with stiff fingers, knocked upon the door. No responsive 
“Come in” greeted this expectant little Miss, but instead there was a stony 
silence. She tried the door but it was locked. Where on earth could he 
be? Probably at the Owl’s Roost or with the Glee Club. 

Rachel thought she’d ask where he was, so she stepped across the hall 
and knocked on the door of Big Brother’s best friend, but lo! Harold 
Walker was not in either. At least hi> door wasn’t kicked, so she went on 
in to warm herself there until Big Brother should come. 

What an attractive room Harold bad! She had seen it many times before, 
but it now appeared unusually attractive, everything tending toward com¬ 
fort. She looked at all the pictures, then sat down at the pianola, but no. 
she was too tired to play. The wind must have made her feel so stupid. She 
Hung herself into a big armchair, and oh. how comfortable it did feel! 

Sleet was beating ujion the panes, and how glad she was that she bad come 
to dear old Dunster instead of eternally waiting on that corner, which she 
w r as sure was the sought-for North Pole, 





“Coo-coo, coo-coo,” came from a little Swiss bird, whose nest was a 
clock over the open fireplace. Rachel opened her eyes, stared around her, 
and tried to take in just where she was. Mow many times did the dove 
coo-coo? She hadn’t counted, and my, it was so dark, she couldn’t see. 
She got up and turned the switch, and as the light flooded the room, it 
flashed over her where she was—in Harold Walker’s sitting-room. The 
clock said six-thirty, but surely it wasn’t running,—still it was dark. 

In a flash she realized her situation. She had gone to sleep in Hal’s room; 
it was then nearing seven o’clock, and the rule is that no woman shall be in¬ 
side the building after six unless chaperoned by a matron or one of the deans. 

She decided to knock again at Rig Brother’s door, and if he had not come, 
she would go home alone, even though it was completely dark. She hastily 
smoothed her rippling hair, readjusted her veil, had her hand on the door¬ 
knob, and had turned to see if she had left any tell-tale traces of her rather 
hasty and unconventional visit, when voices from the outside came nearer 
and nearer the door. If it were only Harold, she could explain all, but there 
were two or three men coming. She must not be seen here, that she knew. 
Should she run into the bedroom adjoining? There was no time for thought 
so she jumped behind the big Davenport which crossed one corner of the 
study. 

The door opened and Harold came in, and with him three fellows. Rachel 
thought surely they would go in a few minutes, and she would be freed from 
her self-imposed prison. The first disheartening sign came in the form of 
tobacco smoke. The boys had gotten out their cigarettes, and were leisurely 
smoking before the logs in the fireplace. 

"What time is the staff to come, Mister Editor-in-chief?” said a deep 
voice which Rachel thought belonged to a pair of gray silk hose not far from 
her. Her thoughts quickly left the socks, however, and travelled to higher 
and more exasperating things. Did this mean that there would be a meeting 
of the "Lampoon” editors in that room shortly? Surely not, but what else 
could she infer from his words? In the heat of Rachel's mental wars, a rap 
came at the door and two more men came in. 

Her cheeks grew redder, and she became more excited every minute. 
Surely, after all, the best thing to do would be to come out, defy convention 
and rule, and go on her way rejoicing. She felt a chill of mortification, 
when she foresaw a mental picture of her, Rachel Palmer, arising unan¬ 


nounced from behind the Davenport in the corner, and in halting speech, 
explaining why and how she came to be in that horrid place. 

This dreaded course was about to be adopted, however, when the conversa¬ 
tion was arrested by another knock at the door, and in came one more man. 

“Good evening, Professor. We are so glad you could spare us a little of 
your time tonight, as your suggestions are always invaluable.” 

Could it be true? A professor come to a "Lampoon” meeting? With 
an inward sigh, Rachel silently made herself as comfortable as possible. In 
a minute more, she knew that this objectionable person was none other 
than Doctor Eairlie, who had been to her home a number of times with 
Big Brother. He always seemed to be jolly and thoroughly humorous, but 
it would be his unavoidable duty to report a violation of the "flufTy-ruftles” 
law, as it was called. All egotistical ideas vanished in the thought that poor, 
innocent Hal would receive a little notice the next morning, saying his pres¬ 
ence was no longer requested, if she, that troublesome Rachel, were dis¬ 
covered lodging behind his couch. 

Men came in groups, and when at last they were all assembled, the busi¬ 
ness and the editorials of the next issue were gone over. The jokes were 
read, and if the boys hadn’t laughed as forcibly as they did. they might have 
heard a little feminine giggle emerging from the far corner of the room. 
The dean seemed in a jovial humor, and laughed a long time when the boys 
told him of the error made two issues back, which was, in writing praise of 
a noble general, the “Lampoon” spoke of him as a "battle scared” veteran. 
The editors received a letter from the old gentleman requesting that this be 
rectified; so in the apology, the paper stated that what was intended to be 
said was a “bottle scarred” veteran. With a third attempt, the statement 
was correctly printed, and the proper impression made. This was the climax 
for Rachel, who was almost convulsed with laughter; but with a master 
stroke she screwed up her face and made not a sound. 

“Gentlemen, all business over, allow me to entertain you for a few minutes 
with some music, my one accomplishment,” said Harold, moving toward 
the pianola. As he sat down, he caught sight of the toe of a little patent 
leather slipper at the back end of the divan. 

“By Jove! What’s this?” he exclaimed, and walked toward the object 
of his suspicion. Rachel sat upon the treacherous foot, and made herself 
as small as possible. She knew Hal was quick to comprehend, but she firmly 
believed her time hail come. As Hal leaned over the back of the sofa, a 
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pretty face was so close to his, it almost made him start, but a warning huger 
over her lips kept him silent. 

“Why, 1 was sure I saw something, but it’s not what I thought,” he 
explained to the guests as he reseated himself at the piano. Hal's nervous¬ 
ness at his late discovery showed itself in the way he worked those pedals. 
“11 Trovatore” was butchered by being played like lightning. It was no 
wonder that the company didn’t call for more numbers, but resumed the 
conversation instead. 

After a general chat on politics, landscape, seascape and the weather, the 
boys left in groups. Men would come and men would go. but the professor 
didn’t move. Once he yawned, so surely he would soon go. Just at this 
point the door was unceremoniously flung open, and who should come in. 
wrapped to the ears, but Rig Brother! 

“Hal, if any one calls for me, just say 1 won’t be in tonight. Mother has 
just ’phoned me that little sister left home at three o’clock, and hasn’t been 
seen since. I’m first going over to the Kingsley’s, and if she is not there. 
I’m afraid an all-night’s search is staring me in the face.” 

If he had only known that little sister was reposing in the comer, he 
wouldn’t have been nearly so agitated! In haste the door was slammed, and a 
troubled and excited brother hurried down the steps, taking four at a time. 

“Excuse m-me, professor, just a moment,” stammered Harold, realizing 
that he must go after Palmer and tell him the mysterious truth, a veritable 
enigma to him. Just as he reached the first floor. Palmer was in his machine 
starting off. 

“Palmer! Come here!” shrieked Hal. 

“Haven’t time now, my boy. See you later” was the answer, as the big 
machine whizzed around the corner and was out of sight. 

When Harold had gone out, the room became frightfully still, the profes¬ 
sor pipe-dreaming in a Morris chair. Suddenly a frantic shriek of “Help! 
Brother! Hal!” came from the direction of the lounge, and a very startled 
man jumped from his chair. At the same instant a pretty toque with a 
fascinating face beneath it. came into view. 

“A mouse was right on the edge of my skirt! I could stand anything else, 
but oh, that horrid mouse!” 

A blush spread over her piquant features as ''lie looked imploringly at the 
dean, who was equally as embarrassed as she. 

“I came here waiting for brother,” she said, “and no one was in. so I 


dozed off in my chair. I was just starting out when the ‘Lampoon’ staff 
came and stopped me. And I’ve been here ever since. But it’s all my fault, 
and not HaPs, so won’t yon ship me instead?” 

Just then Harold came in and his face lengthened six inches at the sight 
which greeted his eye. His degree fell from its lofty pinnacle into an 
unfathomable abyss. All his hoj)es and plans were thwarted in that instant, 
and he felt the presence of that monster, “Disappointment.” close at hand. 

“Mr. Walker, it is my duty to remind you that young ladies must not be 
in the building after six o’clock; the penalty for breaking this law you 
doubtless know.” Hal and Rachel were breathless. “The second clause 
of this rule, however, provides that if young ladies be chaperoned bv a 
matron or a dean, their presence is permissable. Fortunately for you both, 
I have happened in tonight to act as chaperone at this evening’s leap year 
call, so we will say no more about it. ” 

When this was said, Rachel declared Dr. Fairlie “the grandest man she 
had ever seen.” and Hal swore he’d be his friend for life. 

Rainier came hack from the Kingsley’s to get Hal to be his Doctor W atson 
on a Sherlock Holmes tour of investigation, and as he came in, what should 
he see but the object of his search happily smiling first at the professor, 
then at Hal. 

“Little sister, he cried, “where on earth have you been?” 

“I know you’ll want to call me ‘little demon’ when you learn that I’ve been 
here all the time,” she said, gazing into his bewildered eyes. 

He stopped her with a kiss, which made looks of envy fill two other faces 
in the room. 

“Before another word, let me phone poor, anxious mother that you are 
with me,” said Rainier, taking up the receiver, and vigorously calling for 
Brookline. This done, he ’phoned to the garage for the machine to take 
this little straying sheep back to the fold. 

The little Swiss bird sang to them eleven notes in succession. 

“Big Brother, said Rachel, “we must hurry home, but first let me pro¬ 
pose a toast to our dean: 

"You're sored my life, and Hoi's degree. 

So here’s long life fore'er to thee; 

To you were indebted tenfold and double. 

Tor the time , the ('lace, and the girl was the trouble." 

Eixkn Linn Mot .ton. 
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The fact that the wearing of hair-puffs 
is very fashionable is, in itself, sufficient 
reason for the Hollins girls to adopt this 
mode of hair-dressing. We are especially 
blessed at Hollins, however, in having young 
ladies with us who illustrate all the infinite 
variety of its styles. In Block One we have 
the style illustrated as set forth by Miss 
Tillman. She prefers the simple, natural 
curves of hair clinging to her head, instead 
of stiff, artificial pompadours. 


In illustration Number Two, Miss Mount- 
castle has given us a style that is thoroughly 
individual. She is the one exponent of this 
style:—the hair is parted and drawn back 
severely from the brow; voluminous puffs 
on the back of the head overhang the collar 
at an angle of thirty degrees. 


Illustrations Nine and Ten are very sim¬ 
ilar—puffs are on the back of the head, with 
pompadours small in front and large on the 
sides and back. Number Nine is Miss Car¬ 
penter’s style, Number Ten, Miss Orrick’s. 
The main difference in these styles is that 
Miss Orrick wears her puffs in a symmetri¬ 
cal shape, while Miss Carpenter tapers hers 
down to a point near the neck. 
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Illustration Three represents Miss Wil¬ 
hite’s style; a marvel of symmetry. Her 
pompadour is equally proportioned all 
around and the puffs are placed across the 
hack of the head in a regular row. 



Number Five represents Miss Murphy's 
conception of puffing, She erects her pomp¬ 
adour and then places the puffs thereon as 
though they were a wreath of flowers. 



Number Six shows Miss Crump's fond¬ 
ness for tiny puffs. She wears five very 
minute curls just below her comb, and 
though they are barely visible, her conscience 
is satisfied and she knows she is in style. 
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Number Seven is an interesting variation 
from the hackneyed methods of puffing— 
Miss Lawson lets her puffs—whose name is 
legion—rest on top of her pompadour, and 
leaves a pleasing cavity in the end of each, in 
the manner of a curl. 


Numbers Four and Light present the 
height of originality: the one as regards 
the pompadour, the other as regards the 
puffs. Miss Meeks shows us an enormous 
pompadour, loosely constructed, and secured 
at the back by four puffs. Miss Hayward’s 
ideal of style tends to extreme looseness of 
puffs. Her hair is secured by two puffs 
pinned loosely on top, and below these, hang¬ 
ing airily by one pin, are three others, which 
give her head an effect of careless grace. 

With a little study any one of these styles can be easily imitated, and one 
of them, at least, will be becoming to any style of beauty. Originality and 


individuality are the keynotes of the development of this fad in the Hollins 
world, and its development is still in progress;—the day will soon lx* at 
hand when no I loll ins head remains unpuffed. S. O. T. 
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“Ct-uns Wk Ark Born To.” 

L ook not with envy upon such as walk in these places, my Daugther. 
Their paths lead but to the enlargement of the Spinster Directory, 
and they glory in that strangers deem them laden with honors, and 
that they have scaled even unto the topmost rung, the social ladder of 
Hollins. 

Beware of the entertainers that lie in wait of a Monday. Verily, they 
will fall upon thee and carry off thy silver and thy fine plate, and never more 
wilt thine eyes behold them. 

With vain promises wilt they deceive thee, but biddest thou good-bye to 
whatsoever thou shalt loan unto them. 

Divers people of the earth do gather together at the summonings of those 
Clubs, and do accost one another saying. “I wonder when cometli the food 
of this day?” 

Hurriedly do they fill themselves like unto fowls at the scattering of 
corn, and they depart saying unto one another: “(ireatly have I been l>ored, 
but of tlie feast of olives and of fruit salad, mightily have I partaken.” 

And other nations of the world do gather together and make strange 
music upon instruments of strings. Oftentimes they accompany their 
sounds with the voice, and like unto one possessed of an evil spirit do they 
vibrate upon the air. 

Yea. verily. I say unto you, mv Daughter, the cat upon the back fence is 
not to be considered when the people raise their voices in praise of the gods 
of love, or in invocation to the queen of the Ragtime. 

But take all that is coming to thee, my Daughter, for perchance thv lot 
may not be cast with those who are born to the great things of Hollins, and 
as it has been written aforetime in the Law, the Stranger without the gltes 
knoweth nothing of the punkiness of these organizations. 
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Our mothers were Hollins girls, 

And we now here in their stead; 

Are striving to do as they have done, 
And to follow as they have led. 


Granddaughters 

Louise Black. 

Harriet Bryan I 
Margaret Bryan 1 

Jeanie Cocke. 

Margaret Cocke . 

Lora Crump. 

Ruby Dickinson 

Anne Estes. 

Rose Hayward / 

Sully Hayward ' 
Maysie Lyles 

Sallib Martin. 

Mary Miles . 

Courtney Rudd. 

Julia Thom. 

Louise Rath j 
Gertrude Rath 
Virginia Rath ' 
Julia Smith 

Margaret Scott. 

Lewis Ste arnes 

Julia Thom. 

Mary Waugh Wilson 
P^lizareth Darlington. 


Daughters 

Lizzie Kent Otey 

Lilian Lyles 

Lucian 11. Cocke 

.Ella Kervin 

Nannie Armstead 
Sarah Look 
Carrie Howell 

Mary S. Cocke 

Mays Sloan 
Mamie Blount 
Mattie Morgan 

.May Bag by 

Bessie Miller 

Leila Turner 

Tollie Campbell 
Eliza B|ckham 
Bentley King 
• Bessie Miller 
. Lucy F. Jones 
Charles C. Meador 


HONORARY MEMBERS 

Miss Thalia S. Haywood Mrs. Erich Rath 

. Mr. M. Estes Cocke 
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GRANDDAUGHTERS OF HOLLINS 






















&liiuatrr HlaxtmB 

“Clubs We Have Achieved.” 


L OOK with awe, O my daughter, upon such as have reached to these 
places. But perchance thou mayest not be able to see even so much 
as the tip end of their noses. So high do they hold themselves and 
so great is their pride that not even the depth, or the breadth, or the height 
of Hollins mav encompass them. 

But verily 1 say unto you, their day of destruction is close at hand unless 
they shall mend their ways and come down from the perches unto which 
they have climbed in their pride and vainglory. 

They don high collars, and soft puffs, and train their hair to go backwards, 
as they have been elected unanimously. 

They go about wearing strange emblems on their garments and no woman 
may know the signification thereof, for great is the mystery and the secrecy 
of these organizations. 

Under cover of night do they wander about, and strange noises, and the 
wailing and gnashing of teeth are borne from their haunts. 

But beware, () my daughter, and refrain thy lips from comment on these 
disturbances or great will be the squelch if thou dost inquire too deeply 
into their business. 

If thy friend be stiff and pale, ask not whereof she hath acquired this 
humor. If her steps be feeble and her eyes be dull and drowsy, and if she 
refuses the food that thou offerest, say nought of her strange conduct, and 
conceal from her and her friends, the wink that thou givest to thy neighbor. 

Weep not, O my daughter, if thou shalt l>e scorned by these people, rather 
put on thy robes of festivity, and rush among them with sweet words and 
administer unto them thy doses of flattery; then perchance thou mayest 
enter into the Kingdom and no woman may say of you, “She is but an 
Un— ” 
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OFFICERS 

L. B. Murphy . President 

R. P. Hayward .. Secretary and Treasurer 

MEMBERS 

I). L. Carpenter T. Nurney 

C. Ellis L. Whitshire 
E. Willingham 

M. Smith H. Stiener 

I). Skligmann 

R. P. Hayward E. L. Molton 
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COTILLIOW CLUB 









































Strikers 


Lora Crump 

Phoebe Hunter 


MEMBERS 

Sully Hayward 

Helen Steiner 


Louise Murphy 

Virginia Foster 


*>4 


Reinette Miller 
Sophie Tillman 



Color W.tchword Son ® 

Lantern Light Sh-sh-sssh ni be there at 10:30 


CHOSEN FEW 

Helen Steiner .. Peter Pinchcr 

Louise Carpentek Motle\ Mu 

Ellen Linn Molton « Sleepy . u 

Lucy Witt Jabl^nng jamberwac 

Mary Miles Snickering Sneezer 

Annie Estes . Hasty Hider 

' Edith Willingham 

Gertrude Ohkrholtxkr Q u,et Quibbtr 

Margaret Chkwning Rolicking Rover 


HONORARY MEMBER 

Mrs. Cuthbertson 
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iD—If. 3F. 


1 


Watchword 

More 


Becky Porter 

‘Pleast' ft' 'way and let me sleep" 

Hazel Shan run 
**First to come; last to leave" 

Ellen Dickerson 
*77/ have to set five alarms" 

Mabel Woolford 
• Will cailleen make me fatt" 

Hkn Taylor 

** Always behind like a cow's tail" 

Bkhs Harlan 

'Can t eome f i'eeil Hhett is sick" 

Lalla Birton 
“IVor is me" 

Annie Estes 
*• (tive me any old lhin&" 

h i ia Pratt Smith 
“My alarm didn't sound" 


Motto 

Practice Makes Perfect Pitfs 
1'lara Ellen Forbes 
'Don't talk to me about senior ism" 

Lull Rainfr 


"He! he! he! he! I'm coming through the keyhole 
Lm isK Mountcahti.k 
"Hat your crumbs'* 

Kdith Willi noham 
'* Sli - h - h - li ” 






















Moore 


Matthews Walker 

Longan Neale 


Roper 


{Irnuilrrs 


Haley 

Williams 


Crane Singleton 
Carneal Cloman 


Gilchrist 

Smith 














MEMBERS 

Louise Boyce Murphy President 

Sophie Tillman Lucy Wiltshire Becky Phillips 

Gertrude Johnstone Louise Murphy Rose Hayward 
Becky Porter Virginia Foster Mabel Woolpord Phoebe Hunter 
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Oiler (£luli 


MEMBERS 

Louise Boyce Murphy. . .. . President 

Sophie Tillman 

Rose Hayward Virginia Foster 
Phoebe Hunter Ellen Linn Molton 

Lucy Brown Hazel Middagh Lora Crump 
Louise Mountcastle Louie Sterner Hazel Shanklin 
Ellen Dickerson Elisabeth Truk Nan Roper 
Ruby Rae Smith Clara Ellen Forbes 

Cornelia Ellis Louise Murphy 
Mamie Singleton Helen Steiner 

too 
















\i. HI.. (Chili 


MEMBERS 


Lucy Gaines Brown 


Roberta Lee Jackson 


Elizabeth Maky Darlington 


Annie Brice Miller 


Margaret Alexander Russell 
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S. G. CLUB 








Gertrude Johnstone 
Margaret Chkwning 
Helen Steiner 
Rose Haywood 
Louise Carpenter 
Elizabeth Downes 

Phoebe Hunter 
Nan Roper 
Pamela Moore 
Elizabeth Willingham 
Ellen Linn Molton 
Frances Long an 
Jeanie Cocke 
















TILL HAN 


CRUMP 







HOftTCf* 
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“HBHE’S TO THE WORST IN THE BEST OF US,” 
• HERE'S TO THE BEST IN THE WORST OF US.” 


PRICE 

OF BEING A FRAT 


FRATVILLE, SEPTEMBER, 1907 -JUNE, <908. 


VOL. I. 


MURDER 

Young Girl Torn 

1 

f<\\ e L.k w t-rVx-j op rn ^ r • >) 

to Pieces 

X. TC.I 


FRATS 

EXPOSED 

Great Scandal in 
Fratville 


Dreadfui Details Just Come 
to Light 

detectives are on the trail 


YOUNG LADIES 
ROASTED ALIVE 


Bribery Exists Among Hith¬ 
erto Respected Or¬ 
ganizations 


Miss Newlycome, ;t well-known 
character of Fratville, was this even¬ 
ing fallen upon and torn to pieces 
by a band of blood-thirsty villains 
tke fatal question which 

BROUGHT ABOUT IIEK FATF. 

About dusk. Miss Newlycome was 
enjoying a solitary ramble through 
the fields and campus and becoming 
tired of Her own companionship ac¬ 
costed a passer-by and spoke to him 
thu« : “Can you show me the shortest 
road to Fratville?” A stare of sur 
(Continued on pag: a) 


Evidences of Cannibalism in 
Fratville 

% 

Evidence* of cannibalism have 
been found to exist within Fratville 
Several young ladies, whose names 
have been withheld from the public, 
are postively proven to have been 
roasted alive This terrible practice 
ts carried on among the Gossip tribe 
of Fratville and it is thought that 
strenuous measures will be adopted 
to suppress the spreading of such a 
custom. 


Heavily Veiled Woman in Black In¬ 
veigles Herself Into the Confidence 
of Each Frat and Reports the 
Underhand Methods Em¬ 
ployed to Obtain 
Members 


DISPLAYS GREAT EMOTION 

A reporter from ^he Knocker has 
just interviewed the strange woman 
in black, who has caused so much ex¬ 
citement in Fratville. She refused 
(Continued on page a) 
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YOUNG GIRL 
TORN TO PIECES 


[Continued from First Page] 

prise greeted her question, and little 
did she realize the dire calamity she 
had brought upon her innocent head. 

THE MURDER. 

Scarce had the question been 
asked, before a howling, scornful mob 
nude for the spot where Miss Ncw- 
lycome had last been seen. In a few 
moments her character hung from 
her in shreds; her name trailed after 
her in the dust. Detectives have been 
sent out, but up to the time of our 
going to press, they have discovered 
that nothing of her has been left. 

LITTLE EXCITEMENT AT FRATVILLE. 

There is little excitement in Frat- 
ville over the dreadful murder. Such 
things are of such frequent occur¬ 
rence that even the horrors of this 
last crime have occasioned little com¬ 
ment. 


THE FRATS EXPOSED 


[Continued from First Page] 

to state her name and address, but 
gave the following evidence. 

HER EVIDENCE. 


NEWS FROM THE SUBURBS 


( /wbfOM.—The latest dispatches 
from here state that the Masker and 
Joker tribes are still at war with one 
another Overpowering forces have 
been enlisted on both sides, and the 
combat promises to gain in interest 
as time goes on. At present a ces¬ 
sation of cruelties and pillages has 
been brought about by a dearth of 
"eligibilities/* a plant absolutely es 
teniial to the growth and welfare of 
the tribe. 


"Before l arrived in Fratville, 1 
was met by several charming young 
ladies who immediately inquired into 
my family, social standing, and state 
of finance. At first l could not 
imagine why they should take such a 
friendly interest in my affairs, but 
alas, the truth was soon to be re¬ 
vealed to mo! (Here she lifted the 
veil over the comer of her eye and 
wiped a few tears with a daintily 
embroidered handkerchief.) They 
visited me furtively, and seemed to 
become embarrassed when an outsider 
came into our presence. I received 
many notes and tokens of affection 
and finally the blow was dealt when a 
small, dark-haired girl came into my 
room one day and said: 'If I ask 
you something, you declare on your 
word of honor that you won't tell a 
soul? Well, we want you to be a 
Delta Tau Beta—we are the oldest 
frat in school.' I do not know what 
happened then. 1 must have fainted, 
but I distinctly remember having 
uttered the words, 'I will have to 
write home first’—but after that all 
was dark. 

"Hardly had I recovered from that 
shock, when a tall girl, with strange, 
penetrating eyes opened my door, and 
after looking at me long and earnest¬ 
ly, said: ‘Will you be a Gamma 
Omicron. Pi?—we will love you lots/ 

1 felt the room reel around with me, 
and once more 1 sank to the floor in a 
heavy swoon, whispering faintly as 
I fell, ‘I will have ter w rite home first.' 

"At these words the girl left me 
abruptly, and though outwardly I 
might not have changed, yet inwardly 
l will never again be the same. 

"The next night I was walking 
alone on the bridge, pondering my 
sad fate. (Here site stopped a moment 


to gain control of her voice.) And 
turning over many things in my 
mind, when suddenly a girl stepped 
in my way. 

" *t want to ask you now, before 
my courage fails me/ she said ex¬ 
citedly ‘will you be a Kappa Kappa 
Kappa ? We arc the very latest thing 
in school and have just loads of 
honors/ I gave one shriek, and fled 
away under cover of the night. For¬ 
tunately, I remembered to leave be¬ 
hind me a card on which was written 
in a dear, legible handwriting the 
words, T will have to write home 
first/ From that day to this, I have 
never known whether she found that 
card. 

"The morning after a yet more 
terrible experience awaited me. 
Always innocent and unsuspecting 
from childhood, l little knew the 
snares that lay about my feet and en¬ 
compassed ine in every direction. Oh, 
how blindly did l walk into the traps 
so cunningly laid to catch me. Little 
did I know that within that room and 
in the hearts of those sweet, naive 
children, lurked treachery of the deep¬ 
est dye. They fed me with the most 
deficits viands and charmed me with 
their childish prattle, but the disen¬ 
chantment came at last. 'Will you be 
a Kappa Delta?' they said in a mo¬ 
ment of sudden silence. 'We have the 
gayest time of any frat in school, and 
we never do anything we don’t want 
to/ The chocolate cake that had 
started to my lips stopped, in the 
shape of the waning moon, mid-air 
on its journey. 1 gazed, horrified, 
from one to the other and gasped in 
my terror, T will have to write home 
first/ Since that day 1 have been a 
changed woman. (Here she remained 
silent for several minutes as the pain 
of recollecti^i throbbed in her heart.) 

"After that I returned home and 
found waiting for me three notes 
laid conspicuously upon the table. 
Eagerly I tore them open and read 
them one by one My face grew 
paler and paler and my knees 
trembled so that 1 could scarcely 
stand, for there these words confront¬ 
ed me; ‘Will you be a Lambda Rho? 
—we have never received a single 
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turn-down in the history of our 
career.' The next read as follows: 
•Will you be a Sigma Sigma Sigma? 
—we thought you might feci neglect¬ 
ed if you were not asked/ and the 
last ‘Please be a Chi Sigma—you will 
just love Bobby and Dolly and have 
lots of places to visit in l exas. Lu- 
dora.’ Scarcely knowing what I did, 

I wrote the words, ‘I will have to 
write home first/ mechanically and 
then—some one knocked on the door. 

•'Could l believe my cars when I 
heard a voice saying: 'Won't you be 
a Phi Mu?—Everybody is.’ Alas, the 
cruelty of fate that led me into such 
paths! I groaned heavily and leaned 
my aching head upon my arms. 
*Can’t you give us your answer now. 
Because we never ask a girl but fifteen 
times after she once refuses/ the voice 
began again. Endure such torture? 
No, a thousand times no! I looked 
her full in the eye. Courage was 
rising within me at every heart beat, 
defiantly, fearlessly I shouted, 'I will 
have to write home first/ 

"And now you have heard my 
story. Do you wonder that I have 
shaken the dust of Fratville from 
my feet? Go, infamous reporter, and 
live if you can amid such disgrace 
and such hypocrisy—but as for me— 
excuse me!'* 


IN MEMORIAM. 

To Rebekah Deltnar Phillips, 

MARRIED 

March 3. 1908 
Our Hrcky is no more 

Since Hymen showed his face 
And now our tears do pour. 
For none cum take her place. 


FUNERA0 NOTICE. 

The friends and acquaintances of 
Lillian Weaver arc asked to attend 
her funeral which will take place on 
the morning after her initiation into 
the Kappa Delta fraternity. 

Hazel A. Shanklin, Pastor. 

Please send flowers and candy 


WANTS ---- Miscellaneous 


WANTED.—Everybody. 

Phi Mu Fraternity. 

WANTED.—To know if K. K. K. 
is a branch chapter of the well- 
known Ku Klux Klan. 


WANTED.—A residence within 
Fratville, furnished with some 
honors and distinctions. Address, 
Miss S. S. Sigma, 

Care this office. 

LOST.—Somewhere between 1898 
and 1908 St., a medal with the 
following inscription: 

"FIRST PRIZE. 

Given for dignified conduct and dil¬ 
igent application to study." 

Please return at once as it is very 
much needed by the owner. 

Phi Mu Gamma Chapter House 
Fratville. 

STRAYED.—If the auburn haired 
girl from China who was seen car¬ 
rying off a member with dark hair 
and eyes and labelled. "Margaret.” 
If the same will l>c returned, no 
further mention will be made of the 
matter. 

The Kau^\ Delta Sis ter hood, 
Fratville 


LOST, STRAYED OR STOLEN — 
Two tall, slender members answer¬ 
ing to the name of "Chi Sigma." 
I.ast seen in Euzclian Literary So¬ 
ciety Halls If Any explanation for 
this unusual departure from pre¬ 
cedent can be offered, or if they 
arc returned within the next year, 
a reward will be given by The Gii. 
Kuepian, Sigma Co., cure Knocker 
office. 


LODGING ROOMS TO LEV. 
Tenement to let—10 or w rooms 
vacated through removal of occu¬ 
pants Large, sunny, clean, homelike, 
central Steam heat, electric and 
I candle light. Exclusive location. 

Apply, r 0 II & Company. Eust 
1 End. 


TO LET.—At moderate terms, a 
spacious hall, suitable for enter¬ 
tainments on a large scale. Fur¬ 
nished throughout with palms, 
potted flowers, and wall-paper. 
Central location. Garage and com¬ 
fortable stable for conveyances of 
guests. Apply Beck, Studio & Co., 
West End. 


• READ THE KNOCKER! ! ! * 

* And Learn the Latest News of * 

* !• 1 at villo. * 

♦ BE UP TO DATE! ! ! 

*Sec Yourselves as Others See You.* 

• ******•♦♦♦* 


FREE!!! 

Will you go to I Washington or take 
a trip down l inker Creekf 

The Knocker Competition 

OPEN TO RESIDENTS OK KRATVILLK! 

Vote for the Frat That You Consider 
Stands Best. 

Do not allow any personal 
feelings to influence your choice, 
but vote from an entirely un¬ 
biased standpoint. 

NOTICE 1 ! I 

to the frat receiving the great¬ 
est number of votes, the 
Knocker will give cither a trip 
to Washington in the Spring, or 
a ten days’ voyage on Tinker 
Creek in the magnificicnt new 
house-boat liner, "Scandalia.” 

All expenses paid FREE OF 
CHARGE and a suitable chap¬ 
erone furnished 

Details of Competition 

1. Votes must he cast before the 
fifth of March. 

a. Each vote must be duly signed. 
3 - Ballots shall take the following 
form: 

/ hereby cast my vote for the 
Lambda Kho Fraternity, claim¬ 
ing that it takes the best stand of 
any other fraternity in Frali'ille. 
(signed.) Naughty-Naught 
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THE KNOCKER 

IS PUBLISHED ANNUALLY 

WiU be *«nt to any address in Fratville. Ad¬ 
dress care “Knocker” Fratville. 


We wish to give a few hints in 
passing for the benefit of those who 
hope to make their home in Fratville 
in future years. Our community holds 
out many attractions to the prospec¬ 
tive resident In the first place Frat- 
villc has the charm of case and repose 
that comes from a life of social joys 
and exemption from the hardships of 
study. In a round of receptions, ban¬ 
quet;*, cotillions and theater parties, 
are we whirled from week t»* week. 
The time slips by in hours devoted 
to flattery and enticing ourselves into 
the good graces of one another. 
There are other recreations at Frat¬ 
ville, too. It is here that the famous 
road* to Oubton have their begin¬ 
ning. Some of these roads are very 
pleasant for walking. They are wide, 
pleasant, and easy of access. Others 
arc narrow and stony, and blocked 
here and there with huge boulders, 
known to the inhabitants as "black 
balls." It is almost impossible to 
climb over these great rocks and they 
have proved a serious stumbling- 
block to many an aspirant to the 
higher social circles of Fratville 
There is one evil in the civic gov¬ 
ernment, however, which public- 
spirited citizens should use their in¬ 
fluence to suppress—that is the high 
rate of taxation which is yearly be¬ 
coming more and more oppressive to 
the resident* of Fratville. But wc 
must establish our city on a firm 
social baii*. and after all, that is the 
main thing. We should advise all 
who arc able, or who are sufficiently 
urged, to join our community and 
lend their aid to its prosperity and 
advancement 


"Let the greatest part of the news 
thou Nearest be the least part of what 
thou bclicvcst, lest the greater part 
of wh*t thou belie vest lie the least 
part of what i* true." 


There docs not seem to he much 
doubt as to the coming election for 
Editor-in-chief of the Spinster for 
1909. Wc arc rather . disappointed 
that the campaign is to be so easily 
settled, for the Knocker has ever 
had a deep interest in the excitement 
of uncertain political fights. 

FROM THE HOME TIMES. 

Dearest Daughter :—I don’t know 
what you mean by sorority. Your 
mother and 1 have looked the word 
up in the dictionary, but we were un¬ 
able to find it. However, we should 
advise you to keep out of all such 
affairs, and devote your time to study, 
so that we will be proud of you and 
feel that you appreciate all we have 
done for you. Enclosed you will find 
the check you asked for. It seems 
that you ask for a great deal of 
money. I can’t imagine what you do 
with so much. Be careful how you 
spend it, and don’t waste it on trifles, 
for times are hard this year. In 
haste. Yoik Father 


FROM THE GIRL FRIENDS OPINION. 

Dearest Love :—It must be perfectly 
grand to belong to the best sorority in 
school! How you must love all of 
"your sisters." knowing that they arc 
the most popular and prettiest 
girls ih Fratville. 1 would give any¬ 
thing if mama would let me come up 
next year, and if she docs I w ill surely 
do as you ask me and not join any 
other sorority but yours. I know the 
banquet will be a success, for I never 
beard of a more elaborate menu or 
of more gorgeous decorations. 1 
would love to be with you when it 
is given, but I’m afraid it would be 
too fine for me who have not had the 
experience of Fratville life. You girls 
seem to have so much fun 1 wonder 
when you ever have time to study. 
I he new dress yoiir mother is making 
i* beautiful. I saw it the other day, 
hut I’m afraid you won’t have much 
u*e for it when you come home. I 
must cloae now. Write to me when 
you can find time and don't let your 
new "sisters" take nil the love from 
Your true friend, Mary 


FROM THE BROTHERLY REVIEW. 

Dearest Old Pa/.*— Center rushes 
aren’t in it when it comes to going 
to a girl’s school. Gee whiz, man, why 
didn’t you warn me in time: 1 l hat s 
once you failed in your duly towards 
a friend. I’ll tell you all about it 
Sis belongs to some kind of a she 
frat combination down there at Hol- 
lins—a whole gang of girls "bound 
together by sisterly tics," and all that 
rot. When I arrived on the scene, 
all the ties became loosened I guess, 
because each one separately and by 
herself took it upon her to perform 
i< her sisterly duty to entertain me with 
Hollins anecdotes, scandals, attrac¬ 
tions and the charms of my beloved 
Sis until my brain reeled, and my 
smile grew intensely mechanical. 
They had me fixed up like a junk 
shop, too, by the time I got through, 
for each one insisted on rigging me up 
in her frat duds. 

But the worst of all was. when Sis 
and 1 were by ourselves in the parlor, 
and had just begun to talk about that 
Queen down home you have heard me 
mention once or twice, I'd hear some¬ 
body giggling outside the door. T ben 
all of a sudden here they d all come 
scrambling in through the windows 
running in ami out the sitting room 
and shouting and falling, and laugh¬ 
ing, and saying over and over again 
until 1 knew I’d never forget, much 
less forgive (her for not coming), 
"Oh I I’m scared to death. Miss Par¬ 
kinson is coming," and if they didn’t 
keep that up the whole time l was 
there. I’ll eat my best new hat. 

I tried to seek refuge in the read¬ 
ing room, thinking they’d keep shy 
of it like we fellows used to do up 
at college—but no such good luck! 
1 never saw a more intellectual bunch, 
and 1 never saw n^>ple read over the 
tops of books bSrc I went down 
there—I guess the frats introduced 
that style too. Say. Pal. you'd better 
come along with me if I «o a&am. 
In the meantime. HI 1*7 to rc ~ 
cupcrate ^ onrs. 

John. 

Subscribe for the Annual Knocker. 
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Literary Department 

£1^Address all communications care 
• Literary”— The Knocker. 


Vengeance is Mine 

A Story Without Much of a Plot. 

Synopsis of Previous Chapters. 

MtM Umda Rho. who ha* recently hud a 
quarrel with Mr. Gamma Opi is trying io find 
• m nns of revenge upon her recent Inver. 
Pin ding that his jealousy cufl not be aroused 
by confining tier attentions toother admirers, 
she resorts to a practice known an *t>luck ball¬ 
ing." Armed with these weapons she defeats 

his efforts al every step. Mr, Gamma Opi in 

return pursues his own methods ol retaliation. 
And many are the exciting escapades they 
encounter. 

Among the on-loot s at this game were 

Mon. Kkk.a timid gentleman, whose anxious 

expression and differential manner t>«Way* 
ed his nervousness at finding himself a 
fam liar of those he had long secretly ad¬ 
mired, and whose company he had hither¬ 
to vainly sought. Also Mile. Fimu. who 
has just been released from the “Institution 
tor Obscuracy.’’ and has developed a mania 
for grasping everything within sight, and 
hoarding it away in her treasure house m the 
West End. These personages do not uko **' 
active part in the events related but lend 
their services first to one side and then to the 
other. Back numbers may be purchased up¬ 
on receipt of price of KwockbR- 

"Nu indeed, 1 have had enough of 
his attentions.’’ indignantly exclaimed 
Mias Lambda Rho, riling from her 
seat, and going over to a table at-the 
other end of the room. 1 followed 
her with my eye*, and saw that she 
picked up a small volume entitled 
“First Families of Virginia," and then 
1 resigned myself with a sigh tot I 
knew that further conversation was 
ai an end for I hr present I ..-Holered 
why she should have troubled herself 
to read the book, for surely she knew 
its contents from cover to cover, but 
per hap, she was preparing for the 
future. One can never be too careful 
about these things. 

Presently 1 was aroused by a pat- 


annual knocker_ 

f footsteps outside the door, and 
Tst . SSlT-W— child came 

to me. am bale 

Dell, and . am mo^yea- 

...... v „„ do ihis sum for me. 

have' been working for two solid m.m 

r. *.- 

■ .„ 8oo to save my hfe. Ami 

^hTsightofMfssLambDarboon 

)be other side of the room 

••Say." she said excitedly to me. 
•Mid you know that she had a b.g 
case on Phimu Gamma 

Miss Rho evidently heard the re 
mark for she threw down her boo 
which was opened a. T. and sa.d 
immediately: 

•T.’s no such thing I You know 
that is all a thing of the past. Why. 
we scarcely speak when we meet 

now” ,, 

Who could it be then, 1 " on CI ‘ 
just then the bell rang and in walked 

a straight, clean-lookmg imhv.dual, 

who hurried at once to mec. 

Kho She blushed profusely. I hen 
, did not have far to guess who 
p himu Gamma's successor might be. 
Hot who was tins stranger—His ace 
w« surely familiar. Could « be Due 
Delta dc Tau 'He.*? Yes. .hat was 
who it was I 

A ipiict looking woman whom 1 ha. 
not seen before, came forward at tin- 
juncture. and Miss Lamb Darho m- 
troduced her as Chisigma 
• Who i* she?" I **ked Miss D.rbO 
in a tide whisper 
“1 don’t know her very well I 
think she was originally from Texas, 
but now she make* her home some¬ 
where in the South. She is very re¬ 
tired and is just beginning to take 
an interest in outside affairs. She 


“1 don’t suppose I "ill have a 
chance to hear of your latest encount 
cr this afternoon since the arrival of 
your guest, so I had better be gomg 
Hut I will call again soon. Good 

day" . . 

As I went out l picked up a brooch 
that some one had evidently let fall. 
Tt did not seem to be of much value 
and all of the stones were missing, 
except one. T his stone sparkled bril¬ 
liantly And arrested my attention. On 
the back of the brooch was engraved 
these peculiar symbols—2 - 1 

put it in my pocket, thinking it might 
lead to further clue. 

(TO HB CONTINUED.) 


WY give special attention to the 
effort^ of young poets in this De¬ 
partment. In every issue of the 
Knocker we publish at least one 
poem selected from the many that 
arc offered to us. The following was 
chosen for publication in this num- 
l, cr on account of its poetic value, 
and its truth to human nature: 

Onc't they was a tittle girl who 
hadn't finned a frat, 

But soon the Phi Mu’s came along, 
and took her where she sat. 

And the girls, they hetrd her holler, 
an the teachers herrd her bawl, 
An when they came to he If* her out , 
she wasn’t there at all. 

And they seeked her at the Suit hut 
String, the dining-room and gym 
And seeked her in the practice-rooms, 
an cver'wheres she'd been. 

But all they ever found was thist 
some hair tins round about, 

And the Phi Mus ’ll get you 
Ef you 

Don't 

Watch 

Out/ 
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OPEN SECRETS I The Home Department 

(conducted dy miss knowau. ) 


EDUCATIONAL 


NOTICE!!! 


Cultivate the Voice 


Acquire the soft Southern accent. 
One can at least obtain an attractive 
speech to contribute to the charim of 
one'* (rut. Our Institution has had 
more than half a year's experience. 
Address, 

CHI SIGMA ACADEMY Of* 
VOICE TRAINING. 


FREEH FREE!! FREE!! • 

LKARN • 

DARLINQISM • 

AT HOME • 

hy d Special Patented Method • 
We number aniung our Alurnnt • I 
well-known names of Fratville, * 
they are our greatest testi- • 
monialt! 

Write today for our 
BOOKLET GIVING FULL 
INFORMATION 
Murphy Si UOOI. or Darlingism • 


A new book for frats. Try 
our latest text-book and learn 
how to make your frat a success. 
Among the subjects treated in 
this edition arc: 

Chap. I 

WHO WE ARE RUSHING. 

AND 

WHO WE ARE NOT RUSHING. 

Chap. II. 

HINTS ON PLEDGING. 

Chap. III. 

THIi BEST TIME FOR 
INITIATIONS 

Chap. IV 

OUR CONSTITUTION. BY 
WHOM COMPILED. ITS 
CONTENTS . ITS VIR¬ 
TUES, ITS FAULTS. 

Chap V 

ON FEES . 

Chap. VL 

SECRET MEETINGS. WHERE, 
WHEN . AND HOW HELD 

Write today for a copy. 

Kappa Delta Publishing Co., 
Fratville. 


A Department of General Informa¬ 
tion, Questions of Social 
Etiquette, Etc. 

Please enclose stamp if answers by 
mail are preferred. 


M. W.—Indeed, I feel sorry for you 
and your friends. To be so far re¬ 
moved from one’s home and family 
is a hard trial. Perhaps you can per 
suadc some one to exchange rooms 
with you,, for there is always an ap¬ 
plicant for third floor, main apart¬ 
ments. 1 take a deep interest in 
your welfare, and hope for all pos¬ 
sible success. 

“CRUMP.”—The question you 
have proffered me has interested me 
a great deal. It does seem a diffi¬ 
cult matter to find congenial employ¬ 
ment for minds of such varying 
tastes and maturity of development. 
The only suggestion 1 can offer you 
is the new game called, “Going to the 
Stont” where each player has his 
turn, or the whole assembly may be 
divided off into partners. Phis game 
u agreeable for young and old, friv¬ 
olous and intellectual alike. 1 don’t 
know of any other possible means of 
combining interests so strikingly di¬ 
versified. 
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K. DELTA.—I should advise 
you to employ the counsel and influ¬ 
ence of some one of strong will and 
judgment for the guidance, of the 
intractable infant of whom you speak. 
Choose preferably a nature to whom 
the child would be drawn, for more 
can be accomplished through affection 
and gentle but firm persuasion, than 
by mere ranting and physical force. 

D. T. BETA.—I think that 
you are doing vefy wisely to 
allow others to discover the attrac¬ 
tions and yourself to appropriate 
them. If not original or venturesome, 
it is certainly less precarious than 
rushing into a matter blindly. Per-, 
haps this policy will not always re¬ 
sult in the mortification of your op¬ 
ponents, so I should go about the 
matter rather carefully and tactfully, 
and not allow success to make you 
heedless. 

C. E. F.—l sympathize sincerely 
with you in the unhappy position 
you occupy at present. It is indeed 
hard not to have one’s excellent qual¬ 
ities appreciated hy the Kalm, Kold 
Krowd. However, I am sure that if 
you persist in your career of noble 
self-sacrifice, you will in time be 
better understood. 

FOR CHILDREN 
Sadie Simple sang a song of Silly 
Sigmas. If Sadie Simple sang a song 
of Silly Sigmas, where is the song 
of Silly Sigmas that Sadie Simple 
sang? 

“SAN ANTONIO.”—We have 
looked up the matter which you have 
inquired after, and found that Frat¬ 
ville still contains the organizations 
of which you .write. They continue 
to exist under the name "Gti Sigma,” 
and exert a powerful influence in the 
famous Texas Glib and the Euepian 
Society I think that as time goes on 


they may extend their power in even 
the “Ycmassee Rooter Association.” 

I find that their names occur fre¬ 
quently as members of the “Student 
Body,” the “Y. W. C. A.,” and even 
the “Athletic Association.” T don’t 
think you need have any cause for 
discouragement in the work you have 
begun so nobly. 

LAMBDA RHO.—How would it 
suit you to place your collection of 
skulls and cross-bones in the Cocke 
Memorial Building. A hall might be 
hired for the purpose, and when the 
accommodations will have become too 
limited, you might transfer part of 
the collection to the National Mu¬ 
seum in Washington. I am sure that 
any Institute will be glad to receive 
vour unique relics; the only trouble 
would seem to be in finding suffi¬ 
cient space for such a vast collection. 

GAMMA O. P.—I would not con¬ 
sider for a moment the idea of turn¬ 
ing the fraternity into a conservatory. 
Of course the people of Fratville will 
look upon you with envious eyes as 
they see you come down to the dining 
room each day so beautifully be¬ 
decked in freshly cut flowers, but in 
the end it will pay neither morally 
nor financially. Instead, I would de¬ 
vote my time to the cultivation of 
the minds and souls of the young 
plants you have among you. They 
are delicate blossoms and need care¬ 
ful nurture and training 


The Prize Question Competition 

In this department there are a num¬ 
ber of questions th%t have been asked 
us on an average of at least once a 
day Our staff has so far been com¬ 
pletely bafled in any attempt to give 
a satisfactory reply. Will the readers 


of the Knockf.r come to our aid? 
Wc will offer a handsome PRIZE to 
whoever by June 5th shall send in the 
most correct set of answers to the fol¬ 
lowing questions. Address, PRIZE 
QUESTIONS, The Knocker. Frat¬ 
ville. 

WILL—? 

The Phi Mus initiate Saturday 
night? 

The Lambda Rho sorority frater¬ 
nize with the P. Ph. Gub? 

Leu Camp be at the head of Phi 
Mu Gamma next year? 

The Sigma Sigma Sigmas build 
their new chapter house at Sulphur 
Springs or on Tinker? 

The Kappa Deltas stand highest of 
all the frats in the estimation of the 
faculty? 

The next President of the United 
States be a G. O. P ? 

The Delta Tau Betas be sorry that 
they took in Mary Miles? 

The Chi Sigmas place branch 
chapters at Yale and Vassar? 

Miss Matty be an honorary Kappa 
Kappa Kappa? 


00000 0000000 

o — Patronize the— o 

o SPLENDID HOTEL PHIMU 0 
o occupying the entire length of o 
o 2d St., West. Rooms overlooking o 
o the mountains on one side and o 
o the shores of Tinker Creek on o 
o the other. 0 

o TERMS MODERATE. 0 

o Accommodations for Unlimited N o 
o Number of Guests. A private o 
o apartment marked “Don’t Dis- o 
o turb” is provided for those suf- o 
o fering from ©onui or overwork, o 

000000 000000 
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DRESS and 
FASHIONS 


Society Clothiers 


Our More is patronized by the 
leading aocicty people of Frat- 
ville Come in and inspect onr 
Goods. 


Costumes suitable for 
COTILLIONS. 

CHURCH RE¬ 
CEPTIONS, 

SOIRF.ES. 

FROMENADF.S. 
AND THE 
THEATER 


Follow the Crowd 

-- TO —- — 

Butts and 
Mitchell 
Sisters’ 


Vast Auditorium 


special Mde. Marieye A’fier 

DESIGNS 


IN 

Frat Jewelry 


Send for our catalogue of original 
and unique ideas in pins, pennants, 
and other frat furnishings 



10094—A belt pin or brooch No 
other like it seen in Fratville. 

1220796—A Gamma Omicron Pi 
pin for safety or decoration. 

4<JD7fi &—This is our PRIZE offer 
To persons submitting most nppropri 
ate name for this article. 

Send for particulars giving full I 
I details. 

r 0 tt . I 

Design Co. 

Fratville 


Modiste and 
Milliner 


Latest Paris Fashions 

My Models seen at 
all smart functions 
Prices ranging from 
small doses of 
f 1 attery upward 


OUTFITTER for 
IMPROVIDENT 

Society 

Belles 




















































In (he Orrler of Establishment as Sororities at Hollins 


Tm Delta Beta 
Plhi Mu Gamma 
Kappa Delta 
Gamma ©micros* Pi 
Sigma Sigma Sigma 
Plhi Mu 

Nauglhty Nauglht ( / /') 

Clhi Sigma 

Kappa Kappa Kappa 












DELTA TAt BETA 


POUNDED 1890 


CHARTERED 1907 


SORORES 

ISABELLE COBBS 
KITTY DE JARNETTE HOGE 
FRANCES TERRELL L.ONGAN 
MARY REBECCA MILES 
KATHRYN MOCKBEE 
ELLEN LINN MOLTON 
CORNELIA HERBERT ORRICK 
MARY AFTON WILLIAMS 
MARY WAUGH WILSON 










MIl.ES 


DELTA TAU BETA MOLTEN 


— 



















Jllit fflu (Samma 

Organized 1808. Chartered iqoo 


CHAPTERS 

Alpha .. 

Delta . 

Gamma. .. 

Theta Epsilon . 

Zeta .. 

Eta . 

Mu . 


Hollins, Virginia 
New York, New York 
Gainesville, Georgia 
Marion, Alabama 
New York, New York 
Boston, Massachusetts 
Boston, Massachusetts 


SORORES 


Grace Bryan . 

Leta Camp . 

Maysie Lyles . 

Bessie Kincaid . 
Elizabeth Armistead 

Lora Crump . 

Phoebe Hunter.. 

Lucy Wiltshire . 

Pauline Lawton . 

Pamela Moore . 


.Lincoln. Nebraska 

Ocala, Florida 
Columbia, South Carolina 

.Philippine Islands 

Churchland, Virginia 
Richmond, Virginia 
Mont C lare, Pennsylvania 
Baltimore, Maryland 
Hartsville, South Carolina 
Columbia, South Carolina 























WILTSHIRE 


PHI MU GAMMA 


MOORE 









‘ 











X 



lo '0 












Kappa Drlta 

Organized 1895. Chartered 190a 


Alpha Chapter. 

Gamma Chapter. 

Theta Chapter. 

Sigma Chapter 
Phi Delta Chapter 

Phi Psi Chapter. 

Zeta Chapter. 

Kappa Alpha Chapter 
Phi Omega Phi Chapter. 
Delta Chapter. 


.Farmville, Virginia 

. Hollins, Virginia 

Lynchburg, Virginia 
Washington, D. C. 

.St. Mary’s School 

.Washington, D. C. 

Tuscaloosa, Alabama 
. Tallahassee, Florida 
. . Marion, Alabama 
, Columbia, South Carolina 


*iirnrra 


GAMMA CHAPTER 


Hazel A. Shanklin .... 

Lillian R. Weaver 

Rebecca S. Porter. 

Anne H. Estes. 

Mamie P. Singleton 
Wilella E. Rainer 

Nannie D. Roper. 

Mabel R. Woolpord. 

Margaret Smith. 


. West Virginia 

.North Carolina 

.Tennessee 

. Tennessee 
Alabama 
. . . Alabama 

.Virginia 

.Maryland 

.North Carolina 
























ESTKS 


WOOLPORD 































v 



McClain 


DOWNES 



















































Sigma Sigma Sigma 

Established 1897. Chartered 1903 


Alpha Chapter 
Beta Chapter 
Gamma Chapter 
Delta Chapter 
Epsilon Chapter 

Alpha Delta Chapter 

Hampton Alumnae Chapter 
Lewisburg Alumnae Chapter 


Farmville, Virginia 
Lewisburg. West Virginia 

Lynchburg, Virginia 
Nashville, Tennessee 
Hollins, Virginia 
Georgetown, Texas 
Hampton, Virginia 
Lewisburg, West Virginia 


SORORES 

Epsilon Chapter 

Mozelle Alderman 
Bertha Bolton 
Marguerite Geer 
Juanita Johnston 

Leonie Medlenka . . * • ... 

Vernice Rogers 

Nan Sudduth . ... 


South Carolina 

Louisiana 
South Carolina 

Oklahoma 
Louisiana 
Kentucky 
West Virginia 


HONORARY MEMBER 
Dr. Kusian 




















mfdlenka 


ROGERS 


GEER 

































Phi Mu 

ORGANIZED 1852 CHARTERED 1903 

Macon, Georgia 

Hollins, Virginia 

Winston-Salem, N. C. 

New Orleans, La. 
(Tulane University) 

Raleigh, N. C. 
Washington, D. C. 
Mexico, Missouri 
Nashville, Tenn. 


SORORES 
Beta Chapter 

Marian Wilkinson x Georgia 

Myrtle Elizabeth True Tennessee 

Carolyn Willingham Georgia 

Hallie Edmiston Moore New York 

Kathlene Land Mathews Virginia 

Rubie Rae Smith Virginia 

Elizabeth Willingham Georgia 

Cary Johnson Alabama 

Elenor Meeks Tennessee 

Virginia Gilchrist Virginia 

Maria Garth Alabama 

Harriett Bryan Texas 

Mary Massie Virginia 

Mary Cabell Wooding Virginia 

Sarah Wilhite North Carolina 

HONORARY MEMBERS 

Miss Mary Williamson 


Alpha Chapter 
Beta Chapter 
Gamma Chapter 
Delta Chapter 

Epsilon Chapter 
Zeta Chapter 
Eta Chapter 

1 heta Chapter 


Miss Estelle Hutchinson 






















Naughty Naught 

Established 1900 

]eanie Harwood Cocke. . Virginia 

Elizabeth Otelia Holland. .. . Virginia 

Gertrude Whittaker Oberholtzer 

Pennsylvania 

Mary Sully Hayward. .. Louisiana 

Gladys Adair Crane. Arkansas 

Lucy Temple Witt .Virginia 

Therkse Brent Nurney. Virginia 

Margaret Ellen Chkwning. Virginia 

Rose Pleasants Hayward. Louisiana 

Helen Camp Steiner 


Alabama 











STEINER 


NAUGHTY NAUGHT 


COCKE 


















CHI SIGMA 


ESTABLISHED 1902 

SORORES 

CLARE SHIRLEY DENMAN 
JOSEPHINE KINCAID 
ETTIE KINCAID 
MARIE MIKELL LEBBY 
MARGARET LEWIS 
GLADYS NEALE 
EUDORA WOOLFOLK RAMSAY 
FLORINE SELIGMANN 
MARGARET VAN DIVIERE 
MARY ELIZABETH WILSON 








RAMSAY 


E. KINCAID 











Sltriuujl! ifaitl) 


. , lf the Himalayas were still sleeping in the blue 

T HE southern peaks of - K ayah rose from his Eastern 

distance, when the head o 1 Hen ^ The mansion was 

.. <»-«t oi ” .. 

through their mornuig preparaUons^o^^^ ^ )( , returnw | to the image of 
The old man stepped into < * fin jshing touches. He viewed Ins 

wood, upon which he had been _f hi s ca rver of wood, .his 

masterpiece with a grave ■» id e of |,j s heritage in his ancestors 

hewer of stone; and he^ houg ^ •, their hands .he mystery of 

who for generations before h tion wh ich was the very founda- 

priesthood. This monopoly must see w | ia , they worshiped, and 

tion of painting and sculptur • ‘ fitted to inspire .he fervor of a 

they demanded such creative fancy as 

fanatic people. k'avah's face wore an expression of 

Even now, in the black of « < intermingled with sorrow ami 

great pride and passionate ‘’j'K 1 ' as j ean as a lost ideal. His counte- 

disappointment. I le ' vas j ‘ a ^ ol1s enthusiasm, and the curl of his lip 
nance, however, was lacking m re g his handiwork, seemed 

as he stood there alone, chsdauung a»d a^i g ^ ^ ^ ^ 

ready .«> utter the words, "Thou ar ^ ignorancc of ,he 

With a sigh of relief and in a spin «• (;o( , ((f p or tune was finished, 

populace, Kayah threw down Ins tool*. dawning. On the 

Th« *»««■«■ ..... 

... r^ta?tm«l«niv.. ... 

them the next morning m a mw l>o«y. f, > 

* n Kaval'oi'neerc'r'a'inoment More hi. IM. A »»,Wcd loo,,*,. 
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and the long-expected and favorite son of the House of Kayah fell on his 
knees before his parent. 

“My son.“ 

"My father/’ 

And they clasped and kissed. 

l en >ears ago, the lx>v Aleof, disgusted by the mockeries of his father’s 
calling, and honest in his desire to dee from it. had besought his father for 
his portion of the inheritance. He had changed it into docks and slaves and 
lands, and then gone to the desert. There, protected by the courage he had 
taught his followers, his wealth increased, until, a prince by fortune, by 
intellect, and by birth he, still a young man. had won the name of “Father/’ 

In the meeting of the priest and son, the boy, though covered with the 
dust of travel, lost none of his dignity and youth. Even in the dark of the 
dawn, he was seen to be an athlete and a man of beauty. His eyes were 
deep set and thoughtful—filled with an ever-vanishing mystical presence. 
None could doubt the honesty of his square jaw or the firmness of charac¬ 
ter that lingered around his mouth. 

1 he old man felt the power of this presence, and, gazing into the fathom¬ 
less eyes of the youth, remembered the day when he had said: 

“My son, it is my will that thou serve the God Murki." 

And there came back to him the answer, when his son had faced him 
searchingly, yet with all due ()riental reverence. 

Wilt thou, tcx>, lead me into an unhappy life?” and Kayah, being a wise 
man, had let his son go. 

1 he old man now turned to the completed idol and looked at it signifi¬ 
cantly. Kayah was a little proud of his art. He knew his power, and knew, 
too, that his gods commanded fabulous prices. Yet he had not the moral 
courage of his son, who saw in the mockeries only a vain thing. 

The boy glanced up in response to his father’s look. 

"Ah, a new piece, and a terrible one. It appears tomorrow, I suppose, 
when all the people will worship.” He shivered at its hideousness. “But 
tell me of my brethren, and, too, of Amahlia, my playmate." 

“Your brethren are all well, and Amahlia is doubtless even now awaiting 

you in the temple garden. She has been appointed High Priestess to the new 
god. 

lint the young man did not hear these last words. He was dreaming of 
those .lays when he had chased an elf-like child in and out the temple court. 
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and of how she would sometimes let herself be caught and sometimes not. 
He turned to go, and passing out through well-known corridors, paused 
at the lily pond, still musing over the strangely familiar objects that sur¬ 
rounded him. 

No sound disturbed the early stillness of the sun-splashed garden. This 
morning of dedication had opened as softly as the leaves of a sensitive plant. 
And Aleof was remembering a wild pretty thing, who once in a while looked 
at him as if longing to be tamed. The cool fragrance of the earth leaped 
to meet him. He loved this garden with its associations almost as much 
as he loved his father. His senses, refined by the renunciation of the desert, 
by the mystic thoughts that are inspired through solitude, responded always 
to perfumes and natural shades. 

“Surely," he murmured, “Murki is not here!" 

“Ha! ha! and what do you mean?" 

The silver voice shot through his being. He recognized instantly the 
musical laugh, and the tones of the semi-sarcasm that used to nettle or amuse 
him. 

“Amahlia!” he cried, “Where art thou, child?" 

“Child!" she answered reproachfully, at the same time stepping out into 
the filtered sunshine. Aleof drew back with a start, as he faced the most 
beautiful woman in East India. 

“Amahlia," he stammered, “and can it be thou?" 

The girl laughed again merrily. She tossed her head, and drew herself 
up superbly. 

“Tell me, 0 I 1 , most ancient patriarch, am 1 a child ?” 

Her ruddy lips were parted in an irresistible smile. Her black hair formed 
a frame for her delicate face and her blue eyes bubbled like springs. Thus, 
after years of separation, Amahlia faced die friend of her childhood with all 
the stateliness of a queen. 

While Aleof was gazing helplessly at her, she, too, looked at him. She 
noted his tall stature, the comeliness of his features, the fire of command that 
quivered in his nostrils and shone in his eyes. Above all was she conscious 
of a spirituality that was foreign to her own nature, and all these things 
found renewed favor in the eyes of the maiden. 

“There is none like him in all the country,” she thought, “but he shall 
never know it from me.” Then she said aloud: 

“Salute me. friend. Am 1 not a Priestess in the house of Kayah? Why 
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(lost thou not do me reverence?” She moved a step, casting from her face 
all girlishness and assuming such an attitude of pious dignity, that Aleof 
unconsciously lifted his right hand in worship. 

“Art thou Goddess, Amaldia, or woman?” 

She looked at him softly. A longing for the old friendship swept over her, 
the pleasure of which she had only a few hours to enjoy. 

I oday, () Aleof. 1 am a woman—tomorrow, a Goddess if thou wilt. But 
come, let us feed the birds. I fear they will starve when I leave,” she added 
sadly. 

Amaldia turned toward the direction she had indicated, and Aleof watched 
her, the matchless grace of her motions contrasted strikingly in his mind, 
with the ferocious leer of the god Murki. His father was proud of it. The 
more horrible the god, the greater the art, but Aleofs heart turned, in the 
loneliness of the desert, to gentle thoughts, shrank from the hideousness 
of it. 

“Shall symmetry serve the misshapen? Shall beauty be priestess to a mon¬ 
ster? Shall a white soul redden before nameless mysteries? Shall Amaldia 
be bond slave to Murki?” Aleofs fists tightened. He seethed to fight. But 
with whom? Murki? The king? The city? The nation? And for whom? 
Amaldia? And why? 

“Thou lookest at me strangely,” she said, turning suddenly toward him. 

“Because thou wilt be priestess,” Aleof answered simply. 

But Amaldia saw his eyes betray the new feeling, and her levity tied 
before her own emotions, which she could not understand. True she had 
prayed for him every day at her altar that the gods might spare him from 
feverish winds and malignant fortune, and she had secretly gloried in his 
wealth and influence. But why did his words give her such dangerous 
pleasure? Amahlia’s heart suffocated her. 

“The god doth claim me,” she answered coldly. “So saith the High Priest 
and my father. And my father’s will is law!” 

“His will is an abomination! Murki shall not have thee,” he muttered 
slowly. “Murki is a block of wood and J will smite him!” 

She put out her hand to cover his mouth, then drew back and shivered. 
She knew only too well the consequences if this utterance of heresy had 
been overheard. Aleof stepped nearer to her. 

Amaldia, 1 have need of thee,” he said in a low, penetrating voice. 

I hen, forgetful of herself, she threw back her head, and lifted her hands. 
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“O lshtar!” she exclaimed, “thou Goddess of Love!” 

Then she stopped. 

“Murki is a mighty and jealous god, and calleth me.” 

“Murki,” he blazed, “shall have no part in thee, Amaldia, for my love 
hath seized thee to be my wife. 

He said this solemnly, like an oath, pointing toward the heavens as wit¬ 
ness. Amaldia held him with her eyes, straightened herself with pretty 
hauteur, then mastered by his love, relaxed and melted into his arms. Then 
did the two understand the ancient proverb that “A minute in the tent of the 
beloved is equal to an eternity within the gate of the king." Gently Aleof 
raised her face to his. 

“Amaldia,” he said, “dost thou love me?” 

She answered steadily: 

“Thou knowest, my lord. But how? For I put mine eyes in bond, and 
my lips were sealed that no love might escape them.” 

She straightened herself. 

“Why didst thou not come sooner, Aleof? For my freedom takes its 
wings in the morning, and my body is Murki’s.” 

Aleof drew a long breath. 

“My beloved, now will 1 tell you the hidden thing of my life. A new God 
hath commanded me in my dreams!” He stopped, for his voice choked him. 
Amaldia stared at her lover. 

“A new God!” she repeated. 

“There can be—there are no other gods beside Him,” Aleof continued 
hoarsely. “His face is as blinding as the sun ; His voice as soft as a whisper. 
He is a spirit.” 

“\\hat is his name?” she asked in an awed tone. “Art thou his priest?” 

“His name He hath not yet revealed to me. but this I know—He is the 
Everlasting, and I worship no other g«*ls but Him! 

And then turning suddenly to Amaldia, he caught her hand, and demanded 
imperiously: 

“If I smite the god, Murki, wilt thou be my wife?” 

She looked up at him. . 

“If thy God is greater than my god, and thou win me from the high altar 
of Murki, thv will shall be my will, and thy handmaid will follow as thou 
leadest.” 

A shrill voice from the other end of the garden interrupted their whisper. 


* 3 * 











“Then be thou ready and fear not,” he said. 

They clasped, they kissed, they parted. As they entered their separate 
portals, their eyes embraced, and Amahlia, borne in her great love along 
the torrent of Aleof’s conviction, threw herself on her knees within her inner 
sanctuary and cried, 

“O thou new God, if it be in thy power, make me his wife!” 

******** 

The black heavens seethed in anger, and out of her hollow throat she 
muttered her dire threatenings over the earth. Ever and anon the lightning 
flared as if a giant match had been struck, and then suddenly blown out by 
the great breaths of wind. The storm grew louder and apace, and Amahlia 
tossed and torn in spirit, rose from her couch and went to the window. 
All night had she lain awake praying—praying unconscious prayers to the 
unknown God. 

She flung open the casement, and her breath came faster as she faced the 
storm. She felt the raging elements, but they were for her the tumult of 
her own emotions. The lightning flared and vanished. But in the brief 
moment, Amahlia had caught sight of her lover. He stood with his back 
toward the pinnacled god, his head bowed in prayer. 

Amahlia caught her hands to her breast, her whole tense attitude a prayer. 

“Our Father!” she gasped. 

The heavens shrieked out. The earth burned white. A moment's silence. 
Then a great rattling cracked the thick air. Even in the darkness Amahlia 
heard the splinters hiss in the wind. The God of Fortune had been struck. 
Murki had been overthrown by the King of the Heavens. 

And Amahlia breathed the words, “I am ready.” 

F. C. Bryan. 
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SUNRISE 


A mist hangs over the river, 

A mist from the dim gray skies; 

But now the sunbeams quiver 
And the gray before them flies. 

The river gleams in the sunlight, 

Fresh as the newborn day, 

The birds rejoice that the starry night 
Is past and far away. 

Life is awakening from shadow, 

Song is arising from all, 

Joy, without thought of the morrow, 
Love, at the sound of God's call. 
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I X our generation the first thought to arise after a man prominent in 
public life has passed away, is to make some memorial to him which shall 
express in some measure the appreciation his work has received and 
which shall perpetuate his name and ideals. Thus it was that in the very 
month that Charles I- Cocke, founder and first president of Hollins, died, 
the alumna* of Hollins conceived the plan of a memorial to him which should 
not only be an offering of admiring love, but be so fitly joined to his life 
work as to become a part of the equipment through which that work should 
grow from strength to strength. This plan embraced the erection of a 
library building to he known as the Charles L. Cocke Memorial Library. 
And this year, the seventh since Mr. Cocke's death, sees the realization of 
this beautiful memorial conception. By next fall the new building will 
stretch across the open side of the hollow rectangle between the Last and 
West lUiildings, thus emphazing the cloistral effect of the architecture of 
Hollins, and at the same time occupying the most commanding site on the 
campus. From this position, with dignified colonial aspect, the memorial 
to the Founder of Hollins will be the first sight to welcome the coming 
guest. 

It is appropriate to thus commemorate the life of this leader in education, 
but, to my mind, there is an inward fitness in a library memorial to Mr. 
Cocke. For, on the one hand, he was a practical man of affairs, a keen 
judge of men and the intents of their hearts ; and, on the other hand, he was 
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a man of books and thoughts. He was a hungry reader of the multiplying 
events by which progress was striding forward in his day; he was a searcher 
of the crystallized periods of history; and, conspicuously, he was a deep 
student of a few great books—books “of all time,” which were to him living 
fountains of thought. Without doubt the advantages arising from the use 
of our large libraries are of no mean order; but it is also true that many 
of the most learned men have been limited to small libraries and to the 
exhaustive study of a few volumes. And disregarding the fact that Mr. 
Cocke was a wide reader, I venture to call him the master of a few master 
books and a man of a few ideas and moral principles around which gravitated 
the large thought of a full life, lie believed in the training and informing 
power of the reading habit; for repeatedly in his addresses before the grad¬ 
uating classes he enjoins upon them the precept: “Follow not the example 
of thousands and tens of thousands in this Southern land who have laid 
aside books and all literary labors on their final commencement day. Read 
and study, young ladies, not the light literature of the day, but books that are 
books—books of thought, books of breadth and depth and grasp of meaning, 
that your powers may be still further disciplined, that your fund of know¬ 
ledge may be enlarged, and your mental vision expanded . 99 

Yet, not only by example and precept did Mr. Cocke enforce the educating 
•nd character forming power of good books; he developed in his own work 
the fruit of companionship with literature. He was himself a graphic 
writer, and a full and forcible speaker. Much has been said delineating his 
character as a man and as an educator, but I think there has yet been no 
adequate consideration of the literary side of his life. By this, I mean the 
expression of himself lie has left in his writings. Perhaps some time, 
following the good literary fashion of our day, one of his children or grand¬ 
children will gather and arrange Mr. Cocke’s letters, speeches, and many 
other articles contributed to papers and journals. Such volumes would be 
rich in religious thought, penetrating on the educational movements in the 
South in the last half of the nineteenth century, full of controversial fire 
in passages, here and there kindled with humor, that makes truth human 
and companionable, and everywhere instinct with an optimistic philosophy 
that, guided by the power of straight thinking, often seems to lend the writer 
prophetic vision into the future conditions and problems of the post-bellum 
South. It is so interesting to note with what sagacity and imagination Mr. 
Cocke forecasts the future of Virginia, that I can not refrain from quoting 
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for example from an address made in 1866. In those days of midnight 
darkness for the South, Mr. Cocke writes: “A new order of things arrives; 
a new civilization begins. Henceforth hurry, bustle, business, await us. 
Vast avenues of trade and travel are open through every section; foreign 
immigration is to pour into our borders; a dense population is to cover 
the land; large cities are to spring into being; new enterprises are to be 
set on foot. In this new state of society, where shall we stand? That Vir¬ 
ginia ideas, Virginia principles, Virginia men shall rule Virginia, I have no 
question, but that these influences will be modified by powerful new elements, 
there can equally be no question.” 

Witness the literal fulfillment of this prophecy and recall that these 
words were written before the graves of ’60-’64 were sodded over, or barns 
and homes rebuilt! 

It would be, I suppose, as impossible to collect Mr. Cocke’s letters, as to 
find again last year’s foliage of some forest oak, which winds have scattered 
over all the land it lords. But I venture, from such fragments of this 
correspondence as have been at my disposal, that winnowed of its large pro¬ 
portion of business communication, it would still be voluminous and inter¬ 
esting. When Mr. Cocke came from the Tidewater section, with its older 
life, to found Hollins at the gateways of Southwestern Virginia, the era 
of adventurous experiment was past; he came with the purpose of finding 
and accomplishing his life work. Thus from the summer of 1846 letters 
begin to pour out to his family first, then to other educators, and later to 
patrons, which latter class in time came to embrace some of the leading 
men of the South. Some of the early letters picture with enthusiasm the 
fertile fields and mountainous beauty of his new home, tell of an aristocracy 
living on large plantations, and describe the cheapness and inconvenience of 
living. Later there arc scraps of jx>litics and discussions of moral questions, 
and shot through all is the gleam of his growing ideal of a school for the 
higher education of Southern women. As an unstudied revelation of the 
ideas and character of the writer and as a sincere commentary on passing 
issues and events. Mr. Cocke’s collected letters would be of great value. 

But from Mr. Cocke’s speeches, many of which fortunately have been pre¬ 
served, his style and characteristics as a writer may best be studied. Into 
his literary work he carried the sleepless energy that marked everything he 
did. He approached every subject ujxui which he spoke, full of fact and 
thought. An exuberance of mental vitality seemed to give his epigrammatic 
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style momentum. A fine power of illustration made him effective in appeal, 
while a logical habit of thought made him convincing in argument. Even 
in cold type, his speeches in an unusual degree convince the reason and 
arouse the emotion of the reader. 

If lie had been called into statescraft to deal with subjects of national 
interest, the inspiration of theme and occasion would have raised him to the 
height of an orator; but his sphere of life dictated his dominant theme— 
education. Mis addresses are, therefore, often didactic, full of optimistic 
advice and inspiring ideals for the young, always influenced in thought 
and style by his deep study of the Bible. It is a remarkable fact that for 
fifty years consecutively he addressed the graduating class of Hollins, always 
bringing to the occasion new thoughts and ideals. Well do I recall a per¬ 
sonal impression of Mr. Cocke on the Hollins rostrum, his handsome figure 
erect, his noble face kindled with feeling, looking young-eyed into the young 
faces before him and holding open the door of opportunity to educated 
young women, saying: “Go into this joyous life of service and labor for 
the Master! Nothing limits your power but your own intellectual and 
spiritual capacity.'* 

In this sketch 1 have tried to suggest briefly the literary side of Mr. 
Cocke s life in order to emphasize the fitness of a library memorial to him. 
As once in the development of civilization men expressed the dominance 
of religious ideals by building great cathedrals, so it seems to me that men 
are expressing now the educational spirit of the age by building libraries. 
And we, the Alumna* of Hollins, are proud that one of these libraries will 
stand at Hollins in memory of Charles L. Cocke, who realized that books 
are “king’s treasuries,” and from them learned the true kingship, “which 
consists in a stronger moral state, a truer thoughtful state, than that of 
others; enabling one. therefore, to guide or to raise them.” 

Mary Williamson. 
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It was a very dark night. The 
shadows in the back yard lay deep 



a place where a hoard was pulled loose, 
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moon had not yet risen, and the 
as the blackness of the innermost 
recess of the catacombs. Suddenly 
the silence was broken by a low. 
prolonged “Me-o-ow?” The cry 
was at fir^t uttered cautiously, but 
when there was no response, it 
was repeated louder, and in a more 
musical key: and as if in ac¬ 
cordance to the laws of cat aphonies 
there came an answer, then two 
large black cats met face to face in 
the shadow of the fence. 

Immediately, they both bristled 
in defence, but gradually the backs 
fell, the whiskers ceased to tremble, 
and a more friendly light glowed in 
the brilliant green eyes. 

“"The first cat spoke in a low, hiss 
ing whisper:— 

“The watchword I" 

“Shakespeare !** 

“Follow meT 

And cautiously he led the way 
along the fence, until they came to 
in the manner of back-yard fences. 

















First carefully measuring the width of the aperture with their whiskers, 
the two cats squeezed through. ()n the unexplored side was a catapult 
tree, from whose deep shades gleamed seven huge pairs of eyes. The 
two newcomers blinked 
uncertainly, and the seven 
accompanying bodies be¬ 
came discernible. 

In the center of this 
congregation stood a large 
animal in top-boots. By 
the way in which the 
others catered to his 
pleasure, it was easy to 
see that this was the high 
executive of the assembly. 

“Whom have we here?*' 
inquired Puss-in-Boots, 
indicating the newcomer 
with a majestic sweep of 
his magnificent tail. 

“May it please you, 
sire,“ replied the stranger, 

“hearing of your great purpose in gathering here tonight, I came to offer 
my services. Though humble in appearance. I have had many wonder¬ 
ful experiences, and have, in my time, been worshiped by a wise people. I 
am an earnest student of the drama, thoroughly acquainted with its 
minutest point of technique, and am eager to show my interpretation of the 
immortal bard’s characters/* 

“As president of the Feline Dramatic Club,** said Puss with a grave bow, 
“1 extend a hearty welcome to you. \ltow me to ask your name,—judging 
from your accent, I take it that you are a foreigner?” 

“Sir President. I am the Cat of Bubastes—I came from the land of the 
Nile—an Egyptian, an’ it please you!** 

“As such you are doubly welcome!" cried Puss, extending bis genteel 
paw. “All who come from that country of catadupes are honored above 
the highest! Allow me to present you to our members. First, votir con¬ 
ductor-known to fiction as Dick Whittington’s Cat—a famous hunter, The 
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White Cat. Pussy Willow. The Black Cat, the Three Little Kittens-Who- 
Lost-Their-Mittens, and the Cheshire Cat.” 

The last mentioned greeted the Cat 
of Bubastes with a happy grin which 
spread slowly from the tip of one deli¬ 
cately |>ointed ear to that of the other, 
and made the newcomer assured of his 
welcome. 

“And now.” announced Puss-in- 
Boots, “we will proceed with the meet¬ 
ing. First, as to business: We have 
deckled to change the ‘Moonlight Sere¬ 
nade i>’ into a Dramatic Club—owing to 
opposition in the shape of boots, brick*, etc., thrown by audiences who have 
no soul for art. We will devote these midnight hours to a profound study of 
Shakespeare, and at this, our first meeting, we must choose a patron and 
select a list of scenes to be studied. 1 am ready to hear suggestions in regard 
to a patron.” 

A slender, sinuous cat arose. 

“Mr. President.** 

“Pussy Willow.** 

“I would suggest as a patron Saint Catherine.” 


Out 1 cUtmnecL Sp6t. 

























With great dignity. l*uss-i»-Roots scratched tlie profound name upon the 
sand with his highly manicured claw, and inquired: 



*• 

Wh«n ^hotl ? 

“And now,” continued Puss, “we 
ably something from Shakespeare, 
subject.” 


“Any more names?” 

A stately ebony animal strode for¬ 
ward. 

“Mr. President/’ 

“The Black Cat.” 

“Being, as you all know, strictly a 
literary cat, I have devoted much 
thought to this matter and have 
reached the conclusion that no more 
suitable person could be found than 
the Roman Cataline.” 

A purr of approbation; for his 
opinion was highly valued. 

“An excellent suggestion,” said the 
Cheshire Cat with a broad grin. “In 
distributing the parts for study there 
will be no difficulty in giving each 
Cat-a-line!” 

This remark caused so much mer¬ 
riment that Puss was obliged to call 
the meeting to order. 

* A vote was taken and Cataline 
chosen as the patron of the Dramatic 
Club. 

must choose a seal and motto—prefer- 
should like to hear all ideas upon this 


Again a purr of conversation spread over the assembly, only stilled when 
the White Cat arose. 

“Mr. President.” 

“The W hite Cat.” 

hor our seal we may use—to quote a direct speech of Hotspur—‘a couch- 
ant lion and a rampant cat/ for our motto a saying of the great Falstaff: 
As vigilant as a cat to steal cream!’ ” 


i*i 


The Cheshire Cat immediately objected. 

“Mr. President, if that motto were chosen (to quote Hetes), ‘It follows 
that the Cat must stay at home/ ” 

The Cat of Bubastes gazed impressively at the wag of the Dramatic Club, 
then said: 

“Mr. President, 1 move we accept the suggestion of the W hite Cat regard¬ 
ing the seal but I consider both metions offered beneath the dignity of the 
Club, so J suggest one which I think much more appropriate ‘ \ Cat may 
look at a King.' w 

Amid great applause the motion of the Cat of Bubastes w a> voted upon and 
accepted. And the President passed on to the real object of the meeting— 
the selection of scenes for study. 



“I have here,” said Puss, clearing his throat, “a list of scenes for study 
from the following dramas: ‘Macbeth/ ‘Merchant of Venice/ 'Romeo 
and Juliet/ Tempoi/ am! the program reads as follows; 

“The Witches”. .Three Little Kittens W ho Lost-Their Mittens 


“Juliet”.....The White Cat 

“Romeo” .Puss-in* Boots 

“Shy lock”. Cat of Bubastes 

"Miranda” .Pussy Willow 

"Ferdinand”.Dick Whittington’s Cat 
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“And what will I be?” inquired the Cheshire Cat. 

“You may be the peanut roost,” replied Puss disdainfully. 

At this moment a terrible clatter arose and a huge dog sprang in the midst 
of the meeting. 1 here was no movement to adjourn, the members left hur¬ 
riedly, regardless of parliamentary law. No welcome was extended to this 
stranger he was unceremoniously deserted. After a few inquisitive sniffs 
and suspicious growls the intruder left the scene of action: and as he was 
\anishing around the corner of the chicken-coop the Cheshire Cat stuck his 
head cautiously from behind the ash-barrel and purred: 

4 *All’s Well that Ends Well.” 

And the pale moonlight reflected his joyous grin. 

L. B. M. and G. J. 



All's Well that ends Well. 
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PICTURES AND SCULPTURES 


Explanatory Remarks 


No. i. THE SPINNER -By Maas. 

A poor woman in a cottage bends over a spinning-wheel. 
Her age is shown by the grey hair and fine wrinkles. Though 
the hand of care is heavy upon her brow, her eye is bright and 
clear. The mouth has a pathetic droop. With extreme care 
she draws the thread through the wheel, preparing to spin many 
wonderful yarns. The background is plain, but in keeping with 
the appearance of the woman—scrupulously neat. 

No. 2. BABY STUART—By Van Dyke. 

One of the unfortunate children of Chas. I. A very 
young child; note the round, innocent face, with its big, inquir¬ 
y's e yes and straight little nose. In its little hands it holds 
a gay ball; the dress is an elaborate one. 


No. 3. ST. CECELIA—By Nanjole. 

This composition was designed as a portion of the deco¬ 
rative scheme of the Hollins chapel. It is celebrated for the 
rapt expression on the player’s face, as if she were, indeed, in¬ 
spired by angels. 


No. 4. STUDY—By Von Bremen. 

Here is a plain, bare room devoted to the use of students. 
At a desk sits a young girl, head upon her hand, as she ponders 
over the hard lesson she is determined to learn. The face is one 
of a scholar; broad brow and thoughtful eyes. It is easily seen 
that this young student will permit no pleasures to come be¬ 
tween herself and her study. 


No. 5. GIRL WITH CAT- By Paul Hoecker. 

A young girl with a large black cat. Her fondness for 
animals is shown in the caressing way in which she holds the 
cat. In her face is seen the predominant trace of benevolence. 

No. 6. MONA LISA—Leonardo Da Vinci. 

. „ . ^? e expression upon the face of this wonderful painting 

‘ s on f» >atned the critics. It is said by some to be sneering, by 
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others to be laughing, by others to be sorrowful. But all agree 
that pride and indifference are plainly evident. 

No. 7. MIDDAGH AS THE TRAGIC MUSE—By Sir J. Reynolds. 

Here is a famous actress, noted for her fascinating pres¬ 
ence and musical ability. Note the strong, dramatic pose of the 
figure, and the wild, tragic glare of the eyes. A masterpiece, 
certainly. 

No. 8. AGE OF INNOCENCE—By Sir J. Reynolds. 

A little child at play. This picture is famous for the 
totally unconscious pose of the child. No trace of self-con- 
sciousnes- nor self-admiration is shown in the face. 

No. 9. ANGEL WITH MANDOLIN—By Carpaccio. 

This picture was originally intended for a panel-painting 
or part of a group. The Angel bends over a mandolin, labori¬ 
ously picking at the strings. It is purely conventional. 

No. 10. HOPE— By Watts. 

With her book in her hand, and sitting on the globe, in 
the dim twilight of the world, she tries to get all the learning 
possible out of the last remaining page, still striving to reach 
the goal, seemingly out of her reach. 

No. 11. ANGEL- By Fra Angelica 

This is a wonderful piece of work—celebrated for the 
elaborate detail and harmony of colors—the face of the angel is 
alight with a noble purpose. 

No. 12. ANGEL—By Fra Angelica 

A companion piece to No. 11—the two have never been 
apart. There is a wonderful likeness in the figures—and the 
countenances of both arc noble and sincere. 

No. 13. QUEEN LOUISE By Richter 

Noted for grace and calm repose—but the face of the pic¬ 
ture is a weak, frivolous one—indicating a love for finery and 
display, and a desire for admiration. 

No. 14. AURORA—By Burne-Jones 

In this painting, Aurora, or Dawn, is represented tripping 
down marble steps—in each hand she carries brass instruments 
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guaranteed to wake the dead. In the sky the first evidence of 
day is seen. In the face is expressed an intense delight in early 
rising. This picture is noted for the sense of reality it conveys. 

No. 15. SOUL’S AWAKENING By J. Sant 

The head of a beautiful young girl—the treatment is 
simple, but the idea expressed is wonderful. The face is that 
of one inspired, the glorious eyes up-raised—the lips parted—it 
seems as though she is listening to a message from another 
world. Her long, slender hand clasps a book. The whole atti¬ 
tude expresses intense attention. 

No. 16. SIMPLICITY- By J. Sant 

This painting represents a simple, pure-minded girl—one 
who has no knowledge of the world or worldly matters. The 
face expresses trust and utter confidence—a beautiful picture of 
a guileless young girl. 

No. 17. THE GOSSIPS Artist Unknown 

Here three old maids are represented drinking tea and 
gossiping—the one on the right pretends to be shocked at what 
she has heard but we may be sure that when her turn comes 
she will be just as eager to tell her bit of news. The faces of 
all three show keen interest and a determination not to miss a 
word, but to rememt)er all to tell the first person they meet on 
leaving. 

No. 18. THE SPINSTER FAMILY—By Metsu 

This is considered the most valuable work in the gallery, 
not only on account of its size, wonderful coloring, etc., but also 
on account of the extremely interesting figures represented. 
The family is a large one and evidently very congenial. The 
head of the house is a jovial personage—whose beaming coun¬ 
tenance betrays the pride and affection for the family. The 
children represented—from the largest to the babe in the arms 
possess bright, intelligent faces. Notice the remarkable likeness 
of one jxirson to another. However, on closer observation, it 
will l>e seen that in every face there is a trace of weariness, in- 
(eed, almost ^exhaustion—but note the attempt to conceal all 
such marks. The background is that of a plain comfortable home 
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A NDKK t LOSSON pushed his bulky fonn further into the capacious 
chair. 11 is mild, blue eyes glistened with excitement, and he waited 
impatiently for the speaker to finish. 

“It seems more than passing strange to me that this (iabriel Villegagnon 
should appear so mysteriously at New Rochelle at the very time when the 
t:aders of Quebec are sweeping the country for a thief by that name. It 
seems more than passing strange, 1 say, and 1. for one. shall cease to treat 
the gay fellow as though he were Lord of France." 

The other men looked at Andre, and nodded their heads approvingly—only 
one thin, knotted linger was j>ointed at the fat man, and a stern voice 
admonished him relentlessly: 

“Peace, Andre Closson! Tis ever a way of your prattling tongue to 
escape with that scatter-brained head. What proof have you brought against 
the newcomer, other than the idle talk of a half-breed? If I were in your 
place. I would curb my speech, and leave the fair repute of the lad 
untouched. And you are not the only one half of New Rochelle is ready 
to condemn him and why? because of an idle rumor.” 

Silence fell on the gathering, a sullen acceptance of the rebuke dealt to 
their suspicions. The shrill October wind rushed through the half-bare 
branches of the poplar trees outside, and swept the dried leaves against the 
tiny square panes of the window. All occasional snowflake settled on the 
ledge, as if desirous of feeling something of the warmth of the Huguenot 
fireside. 

Andre broke the stillness. 

“1 do not wish to endanger my traps b\ harboring a thief! Were this 
any other place than New Rochelle, that man would even now be watching 
the world from behind iron bars. Ihu we soft-hearted fools, because we 
came hither to worship according to our faith, wc seem to think that New 
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Rochelle is a City of Refuge for the meanest scoundrel. You would be a 
heavy loser, Pierre Frontignau! Fve yet to see when the hand that shields 
the serpent is not the worst bitten.” 

‘That was a selfish speech to make on God’s day. I he lad may come to 
my house —1 do not fear him. nor will 1 condemn him—yet. Let us say no 
more of this and drown the hard feeling in a glass of wine. Philippa! 

From somewhere above came the hurry of quick feet, and presently a 
young girl descended the stairs. Her soft, black hair stole in loose curls 
from her white linen cap. The crimson kerchief around her neck vied with 
the redness of her lips, and something of the color was reflected in her round 
cheeks. 

"How like purple pansies her eyes are!” whispered Fontaine Bonnat to 
himself, but cast his own eyes downward when Philippa looked his way. 

The goblets on the wooden tray tinkled as she placed them by her father’s 
side. Pierre raised his glass, sparkling with tin* vintage of sunny France. 

"My friends, we have followed our faith to the wilderness that we might 
worship Hod as our hearts dictate. Do you not think that Christ would 
wish us to give this man one more chance? Let us drink to the prosperity 
of Gabriel Villegagnon!” 

Andre sat down his empty glass. 

"It is growing late, Pierre, and I must be going home. Fontaine, do you 
think your long legs can keep pace with the short steps of a fat man?” 

The voting man rose, and took hi> fur cap from the deer antlers hanging 
on the wall. He looked again at the smiling face of Philippa Frontignau, 
and turned purple with embarrassment, when lie caught a glance from under 
the long lashes. In spite of his broad acres and lucky traps, Fontaine 
Bonnat was as dust beneath the little buckled shoes of Philippa. 

The two men walked homeward silently, and not until they came in sight 
of the rambling old tavern did Andre speak. 

"I see through Pierre’s defence of yonder idler! He would have Gabriel 
the Light Fingered for a son-in-law. Better look to the pink-cheeked 
Philippa, my son, or the prize will be gone before you know it. Y'ou can’t 
fool the old eyes of Andre! I know how often Gabriel Villegagnon goes to 
the house up the road!” 

Fontaine frowned as he glanced at the man in front of the deserted 
tavern. Gabriel was the picture of light-hearted ease*. He was leaning 
back against the tavern wall his soft, brown eyes fixed on the blue evening 
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sky. A loose knot of white silk was tied at his throat, and he was singing. 
Lightly the song rose and fell on the Sabbath stillness: 

“II etait roi d'Yvetol 

Pen connu dans l’histoire be levant tard. se couchaut tot. 

Dormant fort bien sans gloire 

Bt couronne par Jeanneton D'un simp'e Ixmnet He coton 

Dit on 

Oh' oh! oh! oh! ah! ah! ah' ah' 

Quel bon petit roi e'etait la. la. la 

"I take it that my pretty singer is happy! Do you think that a fitting 
song for the Seventh Day? Well, every man to his taste. Why did you not 
come to Pierre’s? All New Rochelle was there.” Andre stopped and puffed 
laborously. 

Gabriel brought his gaze from the sky to the rusty sign that bore the 
legend, "L’Amenite Tavern. 1663.” Finally he leveled his baffling 
inscrutable eyes on the two. 

“New Rochelle would have nothing to talk of had I been there. Fon¬ 
taine, be early tomorrow,” he said, then resumed his song. 

Andre shrugged his shoulders. 

"What have you to do with that man? Ah, Pierre may urge for more 
evidence but / know Gabriel Villegagnon is as guilty as Judas, and he knows 
that we know it!" 

When the dust had settled behind the shuffling feet of the gossip, Gabriel 
arose and looked down the road. 

“And now that those garrulous fools have gone, 1 w ill go up to Pierre’s. 
Only—111011 Dieu! how can I look Philippa in the face?" 

The girl wa* still sitting with her father, watching the reflections of the 
flames, as they darted from the white tiles of the fl*M>r to the polished copper 
plates, and leered with blear red eyes from the mahogany dresser in the 
shadow. At the first sound of Gabriel's voice slu* started to her feet, and a 
soft blush spread over her face. 

"Good day. friend Pierre!” The fresh, young voice recalled half-forgotten 
scenes to the broken old man. "I came to bid you farewell." He addressed 
the father, but lie looked at the girl, who sat w ith folded hands and glowing 
cheeks. 

"Going, my son? and where? I have heard nothing of it." 

"Back up North—Fontaine Bonnat anti 1 t.» exchange some skins." 
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“Why, Fontaine said nothing of this journey to me this evening. But then, 
he is a quiet lad.” 

"Would you like for me to take those silver-fox skins? 1 he prices would 
he much better at Fort Orange, and it would he no trouble for me to stop 
there on my way.” 

1 he old man’s eyes flickered with pride. 

“Aye, that is so—the five silver fox-skins! No one has ever trapped so 
many or such large ones! You say the prices at Fort Orange are good. 

“ The skins I sold there fetched a handsome sum/* 

Pierre fidgeted—it was unlucky that Gabriel should recall that story of 
the skins just then. 

“Would it be profaning the Sabbath to give you those furs now ? Put 
you say the prices are so good at Fort Orange—and those Dutch at New 
Amsterdam will swindle us poor Frenchmen." 

Pierre did not wait for Gabriel's answer; already he was out of the room. 

Gabriel crossed over to Philippa, where she sat studying the flames. 

Are you sorry that—that Fontaine goes tomorrow.'' 

She smiled tip at him but her chin quivered a trifle. 

“I'ontainc said nothing to me about it. 1 do not care for Fontaine. But 
you, mon ami! In your absence 1 will ask God’s protection over you. and 
pray that you will return. Why do you go?" 

I he man laughed softly. 

"And if I wouldn't tell you. Philippa?" 

'Do not use that light tone with me! Can you not trust me. I am no 
child." 

Gabriel's eyes lighted as he took the reluctant little hand. 

"Yes, you are a woman, and to me you are the dearest woman in the 
v'orld. May your prayers bo answered, Philippa, may it please God that 1 
will return." 

He dropped her hand at the sound of a heavy step. "There is not one 
silver-fox—not one." 

< >abriel started. “What do you mean?" 

Pierre s voice shook with anger. "They have been removed from the lock- 
house! Ah, well, it is a punishment for my false pride and my desire to 
barter on God’s day! Ah. well." 

I he low. cowardly thief!" Philippa was thinking of the beautiful silk* 
and laces that the silver-fox skins would have bought. 


"Hush, daughter! It was too great a temptation for some poor man. I 
was not careful enough. We all have our little weaknesses, in all the world 
there has been but one Perfect Being, and He, too, was tempted." 

"Do you not know—can you not find out the thief, and punish him?" 
Gabriel's voice was even and tense. 

Old Pierre looked at the young man, fighting back the accusations that 
trembled on his lips. 

"I do not care to know, Monsieur.” 

The tone was sharp and keen like a knife, and Gabriel shrank back as 
from a blow. 

He walked home slowly that night. Between the half-naked branches 
he caught glimpses of the star-studded skies, each bright point of light like 
an accusing eye. Then his head lifted and he smiled. 

"Let New Rochelle sav that 1 took the skins. Let them say, as they do, 
that l stole the others from Quebec. But Philippa—ah! she will trust me! 
She will pray God for my safe return." 

And he started his song anew. 

"Quel l>on petit roi e'etait la! 

La, la " 

The refrain floated back to Philippa, clear and sweet as the call of some 
wild bird. A smile dimpled her face and presently the smile broke into a 
low, rippling laugh. 

"He will come back," she said, "he will come back." 

But old Pierre, who heard the soft whisper, shook his head. 

"He lost the chance, the last chance! 1 do not know," he murmured, "but 
I will wait." 

New Rochelle was astir at daybreak, but Gabriel Villegagnon and Fon¬ 
taine Bonnat had journeyed by that time far into the forest. By noon the 
little city was abuzz with the news of Pierre’s loss of the five silver-fox skins. 

Andre C losson had told the story at the L’Amenite Tavern, and when he 
had finished he shrugged his shoulders and |*>inted with his thumb down the 
road. "The five skins are well on the way now." 

And that is how the report started. Even Pierre did not deny it, and was 
forced to accredit the story of the Quebec half-breed, for, as Andre Glosson 
said, it was a different matter when the skins were Pierre Frontignau’s. 

Even Philippa began to believe that, after all, Gabriel was only a common 
thief. How sly he must have been to have taken the skins, and at the same 
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time be making love to her! What a villain he was! So after three months 
she ceased to mention Gabriel in her prayers, and looked forward to Fon¬ 
taine’s return. Every one said that “The Light-Fingered" would never again 
see New Rochelle. 

Soon Andre Closson had something else to tell the men in the L’Amenite 
Tavern. “Fontaine Bonnat has returned. Mis pockets jingle with gold 
coins—he is a rich man." 

‘Where is Gabriel Yillegagnon?” A dozen men had laid down their 
pipes to ask this question. Andre laughed at their eagerness. 

Gabriel the Light Fingered! I knew that was coming! Fontaine only 
shrugged his shoulders when l asked him, but he did say that the merchants 
of Tort Orange had a great deal of parley over the price of five silver-fox 
skins! Strange, is it not? Ah, well, Pierre loses hut little. Fontaine Bonnat 
found his tongue in the forest, and he has been with Philippa Frontignau 
all day.’* 

And a welcome visitor was the gold-laden Fontaine in that household. 
He evaded Philippa s questions about Gabriel,—he was in Quebec was all 
that he would say. But to Pierre he told the story of the Fort Orange 
merchants and the fox skins. Pierre’s anger was hot against the thief, and 
swore never to trust another stranger. Therefore Fontaine's suit foun 1 
favor in the eyes of the Frontignaus, and Gabriel was forgotten. 

It was a warm night in June, and Philippa was standing in the doorway 
watching the fireflies in the darkness. Fontaine had just gone, and a bright 
ring encircled her slender finger. Presently, a strange feeling of restlessness 
came to her, a knowledge that she was not alone. 

She looked up quickly—almost by her side stood a man, his fur cap pulled 
well down over his face, but still she recognized him. It was Gabriel 
Villegagnon. 

He came closer, and touched her arm. 

Philippa, Philippa—your prayers are answered! 1 have come hack." 

I he melody in his voice thrilled her like the sweetest music. 

Mid you think 1 would not remember, sweetheart? It was hard—the 
ropes cut that bound me—see?” He bared his wrist and showed where the 
thongs had flamed a crimson hand, raw and tender. 

But I do not mind that now, Philippa. Oh, those eyes of yours! how 
* ^ a%c daunted me in that black cell! They are dark—dark like the 
>y\s in the forest when a storm is coming. But they were the 
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eyes of a child until I came—and then, when you loved me, the star of 
womanhood arose there! I saw it the evening you promised to pray for 
my safe return.” 

Philippa pushed his hand aside with all her strength. 

“Don’t!” she said, and hid her face. 

But Gabriel hurried on. 

“Do you think you have been just a passing fancy in my life? Would 
you know what you have done? When 1 came to this place, I was too low 
to look my fellow-man in the face. I had been trusted and I betrayed my 
trust. I had been sent South to sell valuable furs. I sold them, hut I kept 
the money. Then I met you who had faith in me and loved me, and I 
resolved to be worthy. So when Fontaine Bonnat asked me to go North 
with him. I said yes, but not to sell furs—to take hack the money. I took 
it hack. He lied, but I don't mind that now. Do you not sec? You saved 
my soul, Philippa!” 

He made as if to draw her to him, when a voice interrupted: 

“M’sieu, my daughter is betrothed to Fontaine Bonnat—do not touch 
her! And where—where are those five fox skins?” 

For a moment Gabriel stood as he was when Pierre’s voice stopped him— 
with arms outstretched, and the love on his beautiful face. Slowly his 
hands dropped and the expression died as he saw the cold horror in 
Philippa’s eyes. Fontaine Bonnat’s bride! 

Gabriel laughed, as he turned to go, hut the look on his face was like a 
devil’s in madness. 

For a moment Philippa stood in the doorway, watching the stumbling 
figure. 

“I am sorry—so sorry,” she faltered. 

The old man’s voice still shook with wrath. 

“For shame—he is a thief--a low, common thief!” 

Down the long road they watched the dark form. Then a song broke the 
air, a harsh, discordant melody that floated hack bravely. 

“Oh! oh! oh! oh! ah! ah! ah! ah! 

Quel bon petit roi e’etait la! 

ha. la;*' 

The men in the L’Amenite Tavern heard the song, and put down their 
glasses. 

"What is it, Andre?” 
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Fontaine’s hand shook as though he had heard the voice of a ghost. 

Then a man shambled by, singing lustily the silly song. 

Andre Closson leaned forward. “ Tis Gabriel Villegagnon! He has come 
back !” 

“Come back,” echoed Fontaine, and his face blanched white. 

“Yes, and that reminds me. Did 1 tell you what that trapper from Quebec 
said ? 1 know that it is not true, but he said that the lad did really carry back 
the money for those furs. Why going so early, Fontaine? But Fontaine 
told the merchants of the five stolen fox skins, and they clapped the irons 
on the merry Gabriel, as it would have been well if New Rochelle had done 
in the beginning. He must have been a very wicked man, this Gabriel 
\ illegagnon, for he was punished severely.” 

What did the trapper say of the Fort Orange merchants and the five 
silver fox skins?” 

< >h, I scarcely know whether to believe aught that the man said. He 
denied hontaine s story, and told me that the merchants had bought the 
fox skins from Fontaine himself. Doubtless he mixed the two lads.” 










“Good mornin’,” said Mrs. Partington, as she entered the lawyer’s 
office, “my husband’s sister’s daughters’ died detested, she left several 
little infidels, and I want to be made their exycuter.” 













































THE MERMAID'S SONG 


I’ve a song for you, sailor, I’d sing low to thee. 

Of the charm in the depths of the mystical sea. 

Where no mortals abide; 

But I’d lure you to come, for my heart calls for you 
With a love far as strong, and as constant and true. 

As the pulse of the tide. 

But 1 see as I follow your path o’er the brine. 

That your gaze ever wanders to lands far behind. 

And my heart ever fears 
That an earthly love binds, so you hear unafraid 
The siren-like song of a hopeless mermaid. 

All alone with her tears. 

But hark as I sing of those cities of pearl. 

Around whose slim towers the weird waters curl. 

And dost thou not hear. 

Mid the shriek of the gale, the low notes of their bells, 

Which for ships that are doomed toll their deep muffled knells, 
With wonder and fear? 

On the smooth stretching sands with their pale sea-shells’ tint. 
Rise vast trees of coral where silv’ry fish glint. 

And a mermaid oft strays, 

Where the tangles of kelp from the depths of the flood 
Send their brown snake-like leaves all a-gliding, above. 

And dreams of vain days. 
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In damp, ragged reefs a wrecked wealth is strown; 

There men that were drowned dig their own heaps of bone 
For the treasures beneath. 

Through the darkness there gleams in a phosphorent fire 
Forms of slimy sea-things as they slip through the mire. 
While the black waters seethe. 

And at last there’s a love that you ne’er can resist. 

There’s a force that impels to the ocean’s abyss; 

Not the wild waves’ alluring. 

Nor the peace in the breadth that its vastness doth bring. 
Nor the mystery deep in the wonders I sing. 

But a love that’s enduring. 

“There's a voice that I hear ever calling to me; 

There’s a spell in the drowsy swish-swash of the sea. 

And there lurks 'neath the waves 
A fair face that is weaving a Circe-like charm. 

But my Love that I left holds me safe from all harm. 

*T is her image that saves.” 

G. 
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E STABLISHED 1842 for the higher education of young ladies— 
Salubrious climate—established 1842—1482—salubrious education— 
higher young ladies”— 

The Hollins catalogue slid to the floor, and Alice felt herself drifting— 
drifting— 

Bang! and some one, running at full speed, collided with her violently. 
Alice looked up and recognized her old friend the Red Queen, with hair 
dishevelled and a massive volume beneath her arm. 

“Well, child! you again!” said Her Majesty, sadly. “You’ll hardly know 
the old place. I fear. There have been sad changes. But hurry! the bell 
rang two seconds ago, and by the Three Pivots of European History, Queen 
Agnes will give me zero!” and in a trice she had snatched Alice’s hand and 
was dragging her along at lightning speed, till it seemed that their feet did 
not touch the ground. “Faster! Faster!” screamed the Queen, and tore 
madly into a dark hall-way, from which many doors opened on either side. 

At one of them the Queen stopped abruptly, and led Alice, breathless and 
exhausted, sedately into the room. 

As they entered, a great puff of wind almost blew them off their feet. 
About Alice's head it whistled and howled, and currents of air struck her 
from above and below until she gasped for breath. 

“Fresh-air fiend—same as ever!” muttered the Red Queen in her ear. 
“Well, fortunately we’re early. Her Majesty hasn’t arrived yet. I suppose 
you’d like to ask a few questions now? You always were good at that. 
Alice nodded, still speechless. 

“Well, don’t waste your breath, for I know what you want to ask. First 
you must understand that Wonderland has changed; all its inhabitants have 
moved here to Hollins. You'll see all your old acquaintances, but they have 
new names. \\ e have established a school for the higher education of 
young ladies. In this room Agnes, Queen of Hearts, has found a field for 
her quick wit and sharp tongue in the teaching of History. She keeps us all 
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on the jump too. Candidly 1 prefer her old method of instant decapitation 
to this tortuous system.” 

Alice, revived by this time, looked about the crowded room and saw many 
of her old friends. On a far bench sat a familiar figure crowned with a 
joyous grin. 

“Why, there’s the Cheshire Cat!” cried Alice. 

“Hush!” said the Red Queen. “Her name is Frances Longan now. She’s 
the only animal in Hollins Land that the Queen can not disturb.” 

“Well, surely that is the Dormouse sleeping yonder!” said Alice. 

“No, that’s Mabel Wool ford. And probably you think I’m still the Red 
Queen. You’re wrong. My name’s Phoebe Hunter.” 

Alice had scarcely time to take in her words before she heard a dreadful 
voice saying: 

“Well, what’s the meaning of this? What do you call yourself?” 

Stricken with terror she stammered, “I d—d—don't know! I d—d— 
don’t b—b—belong here!” 

“Don’t tell me any such thing! Don't tell me any such thing! What do 
you take me for? Don’t think I haven’t any sense at all! You just sit 
down there and tell me in one word of three letters the development of the 
Church and State in every country of the known world. Speak up now!” 

Alice stammered, trembled, and finally in her terror voiced this strange 
verse: 

“ 77 / tell thee everything I can, 

There's little to relate , 

If 7 sit back . 7 sink dozen lozv, 

In front , 7 sit up straight. 

And when at last the roll is read, 

I am too scared to live; 

Her questions trickle thru my head 
Like zvater thru a sieve." 

“Pshaw!” ejaculated the Queen. “Utter nonsense) Sit down!” 

Still trembling, Alice sat down on the nearest solid object at hand. To 
her surprise it shot into the air with her ; tottered, swayed and fell with a 
deafening crash. A pair of strong arms lifted her up as the structure fell. 

“Don’t you know better than to sit on the Roman Empire? You needn't 
think you can come here and do just what you please! Yes, that's what 





you think ,—just as you please!*’ and she gave Alice a violent shove into the 
depths of History. For a long time she wandered in a maze of Parliaments, 
Revolutions, Assemblies. C ities, States, decisive battles and democratic ideas, 
and finally emerged, weary from nervous shocks. 

The Red Queen had vanished, but in the distance she espied a familiar 
form, talking in the midst of an excited group. It was none other than the 
Duchess, and as Alice drew near she noticed that her cheek was pale and 
her hands trembling. 

A small, haughty looking man stood before her. with his arms folded, and 
he spoke in angry tones. 

“Why did you say that I. Kmperor Napoleon 1 . held the bridge at Ther¬ 
mopylae ?’’ Before the frightened Duchess could speak, a great burly 
fellow with a queer hat on the side of his head, reached over and grasping 
her by the hair thundered: 

“W as it yon who said that Henry VIII was the dauyhtcr of Marie Antoi¬ 
nette / and then such a shrieking and a roaring as rose from all sides! 

“Who said that Martin Luther disestablished the Protestant Church in 
America in 1892?“ 

“W by did you tell them that Themistocles signed the Magna Carta and 
Helen of Troy founded the Model Parliament? You said it—you know you 
did P 

Alice rushed to the aid of the Duchess and at last succeeded in dragging 
her from the clutches of the fighting, scrambling masses. Finally, they 
came to a quieter spot where a great pedestal was erected in the midst of a 
throng of wide-mouthed creatures gaping in mingled envy, admiration and 
awe. And, seated upon the pedestal. Alice saw several sublime creatures 
with torrents of correct dates, facts and golden reports flowing from their 
mouths in a steady stream. The multitude below caught at their words 
as they fell, but all in vain, for by the time they were picked up. they were 
so distorted or so blurred as to be unrecognizable. 

I hey are Misses Stone. Lawton. Oberholtzer and Tillman," said the 
Duchess in awe-stricken tones. 

I hen she pointed to another group far removed. “There sit Misses 
Johnstone, Orrick. Smith, Shanklin, Pate, Neimeyer and Crump—all hon- 
<»iar\ members, who hold themselves aloof from the others.” 

And indeed Alice noted that the stern Queen’s thongs and blows were 
m\er cast in the direction of these two groups, but the rest she struck and 
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lashed mercilessly. Presently she caught sight of Alice as she cowered 
behind the Duchess. 

“That’s all right—you’re a new girl—you needn’t think you know it all 
just because you got 23 on your last report. Don’t think you can sit there 
and rest on your laurels! Just trace for me the family origin of all the 
crowned heads of Furope, beginning with old Leopold II, who was per¬ 
sonally the richest monarch in Africa,—er—er 1 mean Europe; and ending 
with Christian IX, of Brazil, who was highly beloved and respected by all, 
etc. Don’t tell me any such thing as I said Brazil for Denmark,—you must 
think I haven’t any sense at all,—and compare them with the families of the 
Tidewater Region. Well, what are you waiting for?" 

But the Duchess grasped Alice by the hand 

“Come on,” she said, “Don’t mind her when she gets on that subject. 
She—er—er well you, know,” and she touched her forehead significantly 
and led Alice away. 

“You dear old thing! How nice it is to see you again!" said the Duchess, 
putting her arm thru Alice’s. “No doubt you find a great many changes, 
but variety is the spice of life, and the moral of it is: ‘A stitch in time saves 
nine!’ ” 

“You don’t seem much changed. Duchess,” ventured Alice. 

“Don’t call me that!” cried her Ladyship, “my name is Rose Hayward 
now, and the moral of that is: 4 A rolling stone gathers no moss!' ” 

“I must find some of my old friends,” said Alice “but I feel so queer and 
confused. Where is everybody? Is the Hatter here, and is he mad as ever? 
And where is the White Queen? and Humpty Dumpty? and the Mock 
Turtle? Oh* I must see them all.” 

“Well, have patience,” said the Duchess, “you’ll see them all sooner or 
later. Look yonder! There's some one you know now!” Alice looked 
up. There, with slow step and dreamy eye, wandered a figure aimlessly 
across the campus. 

“The White Knight!’ cried Alice joyfully. 

“Name is Lora Crump now,” said the Duchess. “I wouldn't be sur¬ 
prised if she is on her wav to breakfast. She’s composing a ninety-page 
essay for the Knave, and is two hours late to every meal.” 

“What has become of the Knave?” inquired Alice. 

“He’s instructor in the English course,” the Duchess replied. “Come sec 
his class. The bell's ringing now, and the moral of that is: ‘Curfew shall 
not ring tonight.’ ” 
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In a few moments Alice found herself in a large room that was filled with 
a great variety of animals. She recognized Humpty Dumpty, the Dodo, the 
Mouse, the March Hare, the Carpenter, the Duchess’ cook, and several that 
she had seen already, such as the Red Queen and the Cheshire Cat. 

Do tell me the names of all those creatures," Alice asked the Cat. "I’m 
so afraid of calling them by their old names. None of them look changed." 

“ All are very much the same as ever," grinned the Cat. 

Humpty Dumpty yonder is still strong on argument, and still has unlim- 
Ued general information. His name is Sophie Tillman now. The Dodo, 
her name is Alice Mclnerney, still thinks she knows it all, and the Cook 
there is contrary as ever, still contradicts all statements flatly. Her new 
name is Henrietta Taylor." 

* at tnrnc< l the Carpenter, who was looking pale and uneasy. 

'Guise, have you learned ‘The Jabbertalk* yet?" 

Hear me. will you? begged the Carpenter anxiously. She recited as 
follows: 


"Oft ic sccolde ana 
Uhtna gehwylcc 
Mine ceare ewipan 
Mis nu civicra nan. 

B civ are of English Four, my son , 

1 he words that twist: the accents faint; 
Beware of Beowulf, and shun 
The Wanderers wild Plaint. 

She took her Primer in her hand, 

And trotted dmvn to English Tour; 

Two thousand lines she bravely scanned, 
And quailed before two thousand more. 
And since she could not do it all. 

She sat , her heart overwhelmed with gloom, 
As He came warbling down the hall , 

And came gainmping in the room. 

• In hour, lo! and a round zero 
He placed within the book, 
l hen up she gat from where she sat. 

And her homeward way she took. 

And hast thou passed in English Fourt 


Come to my arms, my learned child!' 

'My mouth's awry, my tongue is sore. 

With words uncouth and wild,' 

Oft ic sceolde ana, 

Uhtna gehwylcc. 

Mine ceare ewipan 
Nis nu cwicra nau." 

At this moment the Knave entered, and called the roll, smiling in his 
usual gracious manner. Then he saw Alice. "I must demand a proof that 
you are mentally efficient for this course," he said gently to her. 

"How can I prove it?" asked Alice timidly. 

"Recite some short lyric—try 1 How doth the busy little bee. " 

Alice stood up, curtseyed, and recited, but somehow the words all came 
wrong and the result was something like this: 

“How doth the busy little frat 
Improve each shining hour f 
By rushing first this girl, then that. 

To get all in its power." 

The Knave looked puzzled. 

"I’m afraid you have it a trifle confused," he said, "but that is sufficient. 
We will now proceed with the class. Miss Ramsey, you may outline the 
rise of the modern comic-opera, beginning with Florodora and ending with 
The Merry Widow, and apply Miss Woodbridge's theory throughout the 
analysis. Rut before you begin, suppose we have a short reading of the 
well-known ballad, 'You Are Old, Father William.' 

He stepped forward on the platform and declaimed in a deep melodious 
voice: 

" You are old. Uncle Billy, the young girl said, 

And your hair has become very white , 

How is it your numerous classes are led 
To always be glad to recite f 
7 have alwaysthe Sage then replied to the lass, 

’Held to my ideal, like the rest. 

It was to be loved by the girls of my class, 

The results, as you see, are the best/ " 
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Amid deafening applause, the Knave stepped back, and suddenly Alice 
found herself alone on the dark corridor again. She looked helplessly about 
her; no one else was in sight. Feeling tired and hungry, she sat down for a 
moment to rest, and noticed a small cake on the floor. It was labelled 
braternity Rush. Alice devoured it eagerly. It was intoxicatingly delicious, 
and she felt a curious growing sensation. 

Alice looked down at the floor,—she had grown,— she was still rapidly 
shooting up. Hang! her head touched the ceiling, and she was obliged to 
kneel. At that moment she noticed some one strolling down the corridor 
toward her, abstractedly sipping from a large tea-cup. 

“Oh, Mad Hatter!” cried Alice, “help me!” 

With great presence of mind the Hatter pulled from his pocket a bottle 
marked “Unpopularity,” and reached it up to Alice with the remark: 

My name is Louise Boyce Murphy now, however. But you see I’m still 
a tea fiend.” f 

In a second the bitter liquid had done its duty. Alice felt herself collapse, 
and sat breathless. She was now only two inches high. 

'°u new make me dizzy,” growled the Hatter. “Here, this is what 
you need.’ 

He handed her a biscuit labelled “Hard Work.” It was tough and drv. 
bur Alice choked it down, and regained her normal size. 

’Well, what do you think of the revolution in I lollins Land ?” inquired the 
Hatter. It suits me,—I have nothing to do but to drink tea and be orna¬ 
mental, and growl enough to appear blase. But 1 don’t mind showing you 
about a little, if you’d really appreciate it. I’m on my way to Senior I*rench 
class now. Come on.” 

Alice followed him respectfully down long corridors and winding galleries, 
quite over-awed by his hauteur. As they went, the Hatter warbled this 
pleasing ditty : 


“Scandal, scandal , little frat; 

How we wonder what you're at! 
Up above the mob so high, 

Hut you'll tumble by and by!" 


ui a- hummed softly the refrain, “ Scandal , scandal , scandal i 
gloomy roon^" 1 ^ ^ rows * v * timt they had reached a low-ceilit 
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Upon wooden benches dozed many queer creatures and Alice saw the 
Mock Turtle standing at one corner of the room talking blithely to himself. 
No one even so much as raised her head when she and the Mad Hatter 
entered. 

“Don’t consider them rude,”’ explained the Hatter, “they are very tired, 
so they come here to take their morning nap while the Mock Turtle soothes 
them to slumber bv his oft-repeated lullabys. 1 suppose you recognize your 
old friend, the Mock Turtle. He is now Dr. Kusian and holds the position 
of Professor of Modern I languages at Hollinsland. You will see a great 
many of your friends here, so you won’t be lonely if I leave you for a 
while. I seldom care to give my attention to this class.” 

Thus saying, the Hatter disappeared up a flight of steep, narrow steps, 
and Alice went into the room and sat down on one of the low desks. Soon 
a bell rang, and the Turtle began to speak these words: 

“The time has come for me to go 
And talk• of many things, 

Of beauty of the soul—and snow — 

Of Hottentots—and kings . 

And why to atoms I must blow 
The theory that Damnn brings. 

“Why, that is surely the Moc—1 mean Dr. Kusian—just as the Mad 
Hatter said,” exclaimed Alice jumping up and running to the Turtle. 

“Aye, Sir, that is who l am. I came to this country because I did not 
approve of the government of Europe. Aye, Sir, I am glad to see you. 
Sir,” he responded in answer to her greetings. By this time all of the 
creatures had awakened and were crowding around Alice regarding her 
curiously. 

At length one of the company came forward and sjx>ke to her, “Why, it 
is really Alice! Don’t you remember me? I was the March Hare in Won¬ 
derland, but 1 have changed my name to ( iertrude Johnstone.” 

“I am so glad to see you again. Of course. I remember you,” answered 
Alice. “How could I forget the Mad tea-party that you and l and the Hatter 
attended in Wonderland!” 

“Yes, yes,” replied the March Hare testily. “But you arc very rude to 
recall such memories. Why don't you listen to the work that has been 
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accomplished in Foreign Languages this year? They are commencing now. 
Here comes a graduate in French/’ 

As the March Hare spoke, a dark girl, whom Alice immediately recognized 
as her old friend, May Haley, came forward. This girl began the following 
recitation in French, and continued through to the end without a single 
pause for breath: 

'Tn French, the jolie enfant said 
Vd great deal rather go to bed.” 

\ cry well done,” replied the Mock Turtle as she returned to her place. 
\ou forgot to place the plural now of the impersonal verb in the subjunc¬ 
tive. But that’s very good, Sir.” 

1 he March Hare now leaned over to. Alice and whispered, “Next come 
two graduates. One in Spanish, who is Bessie Kincaid, the other in Latin, 
who is Therese Numey. Just listen! They have attained a thorough knowl¬ 
edge of their subjects and are very much envied by the creatures of Hollins 
Land.” 

A small girl, showing unmistakable characteristics of a Philipino, began: 

“/n Spanish Sen or it a took 
Siestas back behind her book .” 

She spoke her lines hastily, and returned to her place much embarrassed. 
The graduate in Latin then came forward, and with a pleasant accent, 
and great dramatic ability, gave the following oration in Latin: 

“In Latin, the paellas head 
Reposed upon her desk as dead. 

A murmur of admiration greeted this effort, and it was several minutes 
before the Mock Turtle could bring his pupils to order. 

Now we will have the last graduate, Miss Oberholtzer, who has com¬ 
pleted her course in German. For six weeks she has been perfecting her 

accent under the teaching of Herr-less Schmidt,” explained the March Hare 
to Alice. 

Miss Oberholtzer began in a loud piercing voice: 

”/« Dutch the Madchen could not keep 
Her eyes gefailing into sleep” 
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Before the young lady had half completed her recitation the creatures in 
the room began to bestir themselves. By the time she had finished the room 
was empty save for the Mock Turtle, who continued as if still addressing 
his pupils: 

“/ sent a message to the class, 

/ told them that they would not pass. 

The members of the class did cry, 

And said they did not care to try . 

“/ sent to them again to say 
They'd better come to class that day . 

”Then some one came to me and said , 

‘The members all have gone to bed.' 

*7 said again, I said it twice , 

I did not think it very nice.” 

As the dingy class-room faded away, Alice found herself standing near 
her old friend, the Gryphon, on a crowded gallery. 

At this moment a cry of “The trial’s beginning!” was heard in the distance. 

“Come on,” cried the Gryphon. And taking Alice by the hand it hurried off. 

“What trial is it?” panted Alice as she ran, but the Gryphon only answered, 
“Come on,” and ran faster than ever. 

Alice soon found herself in a long hall, draped with red curtains, and 
decorated with weird tapestry. In the corner stood a most suggestive picture, 
and she felt a thrill of pity as she gazed uj>on the pale face behind the bars. 
The place was half full of birds and beasts of every description, and Alice 
fancied she recognized several old friends—indeed, when she caught sight 
of two familiar figures by the door she called to them:— 

“Tweedledum! Tweedledee!” 

But to her surprise they both ignored her. 

“They are not Tweedledum anti Tweedledee,” explained the Gryphon, 
“their names are Skee Downes and Janey Cocke.—and as for me —1 am 
Catharine Bryan!” 

“How strange!” said Alice. “1 must be bewitched or growing blind. What 
is the name of this place, anti why are all the strange creatures gathered 
here ?” 

“This is the Zucpian Hall of Justice,” answered the Gryphon. “The un¬ 
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happy creature about to be tried is the Chairman of the Program Committee, 
an acknowledged public nuisance. The King and Queen are on a raised dais 
in the middle of the hall/* 

Alice looked eagerly in the direction indicated. There sat the King, pre¬ 
siding with a judicial air. bv bis side the Queen, a heavy frown on her face. 

Now. Alice had never been in a court of justice before, but she had heard 
a good deal about them, and so was quite pleased to find that she knew the 
name of nearly everything there. 

1 hat is the jury-box, she said to herself, glancing over in one corner 
of the hall. 1 hose creatures seated in a row against the wall are the jurors, 
and the one by himself at a table in the. corner is the foreman.” Then she 
noticed that the jurors were busily whispering among themselves, and con 
suiting slips of paper they held. 

What are they doing." she whispered to her companion. 

1 hey are learning their quotations, replied the Gryphon, “for fear they 
may forget them before the end of the trial” 

Stupid things! cried Alice scornfully. Then she stopped hastily, for the 
<iryphon muttered Silence! and the King looked angrily around to find 
out who was talking. Hut the strange thing was that when each juror 
arose in answer to his name, he could only say, “Stupid thing!” instead of 
the right quotation. 

The King tapped a bell and said: 

“The Secretary will read the accusation!” 

On this a creature resembling a Dodo arose, unrolled a parchment-scroll 
and read as follows: 

"The Chairman of the Program Committee 
Is summoned here today; 

Alack! It tvere a pity 

She could not stay away! 

"Put right is right, and truth is truth. 

Par Justice hath her sway; 

II e can not hold ourselves aloof. 

Xor punishment delay." 

‘ Consider your verdict,” said the King to the jury. 

ot \tt interrupted the Dodo hastily. “A good deal must come before 
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that. 1 have here a list of all animals and creatures placed on the program 
this year/ 

“Call the first witness,” said the King. 

The Dodo tapped a bell and every one arose. The first witness was the 
Hatter, who came in with a tea-cup in one hand and an ice-cream sandwich 
in the other. 

“I beg pardon, your Majesty,” he began, “for bringing these in, but I had 
just sent to the store when you called me." 

“You had no right to send today,” said the King, “I shall certainly report 
you. What else did you get?” 

The Hatter looked at the March Hare, who had followed him into court, 
arm-in-arm with the Dormouse. “Salted peanuts, I think it was,” he said. 

“Marguerites,” said the March Hare. 

“Social teas,” said the Dormouse. 

“Write that down,” said the King to the jury; and the jury eagerly 
wrote down all three edibles on their tablets, then added them up, and re 
duced the answer to a bill at McLaughlin’s. 

“Why don’t you wear your cap?” said the King to the Hatter. 

“It isn’t mine,” replied the Hatter. 

“Fined!” exclaimed the King, turning to the Queen, who made a memo¬ 
randum of the fact. 

“I object to a fine!” cried the Hatter. “I have an excellent excuse for 
not wearing a cap! I—” 

Here the Queen stared hard at the luckless Hatter, who turned pale and 
fidgeted. 

“Give your evidence,” said the King. And the miserable Hatter began 
to recite: 


/ “Will you kindly pay your dues / said Mary to the rest, 

. The bill for caps and gozens has become an awful pest; 

Ttn sure I do my duty and dun them all I dare, 

Put in spite of every effort, they never seem to care . 

So will you, wont you. will you, wont you, cease this cruel abuse, 

Will you, won't you, n*ill you, won t you, won t you pay your duesf 

“Enough—you may go!” said the King. And the Hatter hurriedly left 
the court, without one glance toward the prisoner. 
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“Give your opinion,” said the King abruptly, to the Dodo, who cleared 
his throat, and read magnificently: 

“The giris Were broke as broke could be, 

Their pockets limp and flat; 

You could not see them smile because 
No one could smile at that. 

No silent maid cared to recall 
The debt she had forgat. 

“But the Milrus and the Carpenter 
Were walking close at hand; 

They grinned like everything to see 
Such a dismal band. 

’If we could only make them pay,’ 

They said. ’It would be grand!’ 

“ If every maid her money paid. 

For all she oives this year; 

Do you suppose ,’ the Milrus said. 

4 The Spinster would be clearf’ 

7 doubt it.’ said the Carpenter, 

. Ind shed a bitter tear.” 

At the conclusion of this speech the King nodded gravely, and said : 

“That completes the evidence for the defense. Call the first witness for 
the prosecution.” 

Alice watched the Dodo as he fumbled with his papers, feeling very curi¬ 
ous to see who the next witness would be. “For they haven’t got much 
evidence yet,” she said to herself. Imagine her surprise when the Dodo 
read out at the top of his curious voice, “Alice!” 

She experienced a sensation of terror—then with a vague notion of 
escape, hurriedly left the court, leaving the King too overcome by this grave 
breech of etiquette to protest. 

Again the scene faded, and Alice found herself standing at the door of 
*i great banquet hall. 1 lie brilliant lights dazzled her for a moment, but 

s h distinguished many of the Wonderland creatures sitting about the 
great table. 

I uling a weight uihmi her head Alice put up her hand, and found she 
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had a massive crown of cold iron upon her brow—so heavy she could hardly 
hold her head up. She took it off to examine it. and found carved upon 
the front, “Degree of A. 11 .” Puzzled, she looked at it helplessly, when 
she heard a soft voice beside her say:— 

“If you have earned it. put it on. It is heavy now, but as you grow older 
it will be lightened and transformed. Hut come, the guests are awaiting 
von.” and a gentle little white-haired lady took Alice by the hand. 

A deafening uproar greeted her arrival, and she was crowded into a seat 
at the head of the table. There was an indistinct clamor of “Speech! 
Speech!” and Alice turned to the little old lady in terror, but she had van¬ 
ished. and beside her stood the Red Queen, scowling fiercely. 

“Where’d you get an A. H. ?” she demanded. 

“Fraud! Fraud!” screamed the Duchess over her shoulder. All the 
creatures turned on Alice, and bedlam reigned. Alice, bewildered and 
terrified, looked wildly about for escape, but the grotesque creatures hemmed 
her in on all sides. She was almost trampled down, when the riot stopped 
short, and in an instant dead silence reigned. Looking up. Alice saw that 
the creatures had all turned at the voice of the little old lady, and were 
standing in humble reverence. 

“Do not touch the child. Alice!” she cried. “She has visited us in the 
Hollins Land for no purpose of harm; she shall depart in peace.” 

She took both of Alice’s trembling hands: 

"Dear child. I am the soul of Hollins, and my name is Spinstkk. Come, 
Dream-Child Alice, you may not linger here.” 

She put her two little white hands over Alice’s eves,—the bright scene 
vanished. Darkness—falling—falling— 

And Alice was sitting in the big arm chair, with the Hollins Catalogue 
at her feet. 
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"7 here the traveler meets, aghast, 

Sheeted memories of the Past.*' — Poe's “ Dreamland." 

Deep in the gloom of rocky pass, 

Where cedars black loom 'gainst the sky — 

Where cavern depths grorvn thick with moss 
Echo back the raven's cry. 

Bubbles a caldron huge and grey, 

Wrapped thick round with snowy steams 

7 hat rising form fantastically 

Pictures that mirror wide world dreams. 

A breath, death-cold from the wan stream near. 

Blows a jet of cloud in air. 

And out of it comes a regal face, 

A queen with diadem'd golden hair. 

Another wind—again the queen — 

But the proud golden head's in dust. 

And the glittering crown and sceptre of gold 
Are forgotten and moulded with rust. 

Slow from the smoke the pictures rise — 

7 he cinctured priest and the jester in bells; 

The king, the savage, the pirate face, 

While their story the pale mist tells. 

A shriek °f wind seems a ringing cry 
Of battle—a call to war; 

And the trample of hoof and clang 

Of steel came from the rocks afar. 
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The caldron s cloud, the cannon's smoke! 

The fire—the roaring guns' red flame. 

A puff, a bubble, and all is gone — 

Fate plays again Life's phantom game, 

A monastery rises next; 

Then a ship sailing far at sea; 

A court, proud with gold—the lust 

Of power, the bent knees — mockery. 

And so they came, the figures strange. 

The world's most high and they that lie 
In the streets—the beggar gray. 

And the crimson and mitred heads that cry 

Aloud, but all in vain. The three 

7 hat stoop and stir the seething pot 
With one hand, while the other grasps 
A gliding golden thread,—care not! 

The Sisters, Triple Fate, they stand 

Calm before the world and its pain, 

And tangling in and out between 

The smoke, their golden-ghastly skein . 

And the fitful fire on the roclfs 

Is built by Father Time's lean hand. 

With ruined hopes and vanished dreams 

He feeds the flames. The falling sand 

Runs from his glass with a dreary sigh; 

7 he darkened pines toss grim echoes back . 

And the red fire's glow burns bright 

On the 7 bread—but the Thread in Fate's hand is black! 

R. S. Porter. 
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A/j; dear Cirls :— 

Purple twilight has crept over the drowsy earth . and as the evening 
shadows lengthen and deepen into night , I find myself dreaming—of 
the work I have accomplished for this past year , and of the future that 
lies before you. For eleven happy years I have been among you , trying , in 
every way to please and amuse you; they have been very happy years — 
a pleasant , congenial task for me. May all the succeeding volumes prove 
as satisfactory as I trust this one will be. With sincere regards , 

Your 

Spinster. 
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Wills & Willauer 



\I7'K want to cordially invite the young ladies of 
* * Hollins to visit our store whenever in the city, 
get acquainted with us, make our store your home, 
meet your triends here, write your notes in our waiting 
room, ask us for any comforts we may be able to ex¬ 
tend and they will be cheerfully granted. C, We carr y 
a full line of Ready-tor*wear goods, Dress Goods, 
Notions, Fancy Goods, Ktc. 4L We W *U he glad to 
serve you with any of these, and if you do not find 
them as represented, or are dissatisfied in any way, we 
will gladly correct an error or adjust a complaint to 
your satisfaction. Remember a post-card or ’phone 
message is all that is necessary to bring you anything 
in our line and if it is not just what you want your 
money will he cheerfuilv refunded or exchanges made. 
«L Ciive us an opportunity to serve you and it will 
be a pleasure to give your wants our best attention. 

Wills & Willauer, Roanoke, Va. 
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HOTEL ROANOKE 


ROANOKE, VIRGINIA 



Open Throughout the Tear 

Special Rates for the 
Summer Season .... 

Address FRED E. FOSTER, Proprietor 


WE ARE HOME BUILDERS 

IN THAT WE FURNISH 

Everything for Building but Hardware 


And then Supply Fuel for Heating and Feed for the Horse 

Adams, Payne & Gleaves, Inc. 

Phones 865, 971, 934, 243, 977 ROANOKE, VA. 


S. H. Heironimus Co. 

Everything dear to the heart of the 

COLLEGE GIRL 

in all the newest Fads 
and Fancies of Fashion 


Roanoke, Virginia 






















Stop; I Am Here to Protect You 


| HAVE been informed that you have not been able to 
1 overcome that tired feeling after a long walk. You 
complain of your feet hurting and stinging after a long 
journey. If this is the case why not try the 

Marq Shoe 

I have it in all styles, 
and any one that can not 
be fitted in their shoes, 
try the Marq Shoe. 

It never fails. It wears 
like iron, fits like a 
glove, and has style and 
comfort to suit any oc¬ 
casion. It always gives 
me pleasure to show 
you my stock and 
styles. I also carry the best line of Rubbers, Dress Suit 
Cases, Grips and Trunks. Make your headquarters at the 
Gray Shoe Store, No. I 10 So. Jefferson Street. I will 
take care of all your belongings while you are out shop¬ 
ping. All Mail Orders are promptly attended to. Look 
after your Shoes and you will have no trouble with your feet. 

Shoes Shined at my store FREE OF CHARGE. Drop in 
have your Shoes cleaned before starting out shopping 



THE GRAY SHOE STORE. Marq Gray, Proprietor 

110 SO. JEFFERSON STREET. ROANOKE. VIRGINIA 
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W HERE you can at all times find just what you want—a store 
that carries a clean, large and up-to-date stock—it is a credit 
to a t wn and a pleasure to its customers. Whether our 
store is a credit io our town and a pleasure to its people, we leave 
you to judge ; it is our honest effort to make it so. 


Snnka 

A WORLD OF BOOKS 

Buy your books from us instead of 
sending North for them. We sell all 
It.50 Books at 11 oh ; you did not know 
that, did you ? But we do. 


Always Something 
New in 

Writimt JJaprrH 

Whiting’s French Organdie, Organdie 
Bond and Organale Quadrille 

Cashmere Blue, Florian and Regal are 
the latest tints 


Emtrammi 

A SPECIALTY 

Engraving Plate and too Cards 
Script type 

Engraving Plate and too Cards 
Block or Roman tyi** 
Engraving too Cards from plate 

SKND US YOUR ORDERS 


Ir.so 

a.So 
1.00 
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EVERY DESCRIPTION 

The famous W & D. Tennis Rackets 
and Championship Balls 


College and rratemllv Pennonis 
Pins. Seals, etc. 


CALDWELL-SITES CO. 

booksellers and Stationers 

105 S. Jefferson St. ROANOKE, VA. 

























































SCHOOL and COLLEGE 




DTfa 


HAS BEEN ONE OF OUR 
SPECIALTIES FOR YEARS 


Let Us Tell You 

What a great help we have been to some 
of the very best Schools and Colleges 


THIS ANNUAL IS A SAMPLE OF OUR WORK 

The Stone Printing and Manufacturing Co. 

EDWARD L. STONE, President 

116-132 N. Jefferson St. ROANOKE, VIRGINIA 


©me Swell Footwear 



IT'S a source of great satisfaction to a woman, who loves dainty Footwear, when she 
1 ru ns across a charming selection of new, fresh styles in Shoes, Oxfords and Slippers. 

Comfy Slippers for the House, All Colors 

20 Campbell Ave., S. W. Ramsey & Keister Roanoke, Virginia 



THE BIG FURNITURE STORE 


HEADQUARTERS FOR 

Fine Furniture 

and House Furnishings of all kinds. Carpets, 
Draperies, Stoves, Queensware, Etc. 

Exclusive Agents for 

Gunn Sectional Bookcases 
Imperial Elastic Felt Mattresses 
McCray Refrigerators 
Berkey & Gay Furniture 
Buck's Stoves and Ranges 

MUSIC DEPARTMENT 

Weber Pianos, McPhall Pianos, Pianola Pianos 

Thurman & Boone Co. 

Roanoke, Virginia 
50,000 Square Feet of Floor Space 

















































CHAS. LUNSFORD & SONS 

Insure all Classes of Property Against Every Casualty 


POLICIES ISSUED COVERING LOSS 
OF INCOME IN CASE OF ANY 
DISABILITY— THUS INSURING 
THE VALUE OF ONE’S TIME 


216 S. Jefferson St. ROANOKE, VA. 


OUR MOTTO: Safety, Prompt Service, Courteous Attention 

THE NATIONAL EXCHANGE BANK 

ROANOKE, VIRGINIA 

Capital $ 250,000.00 
Surplus 250,000.00 

Resources 3,000,000.00 

OUR SAVINGS DEPARTMENT IS A SPECIAL FEATURE 


4%^Jnlerest Per Annum Compoun ded Semi-Annually 

WRITE FOR BOOKLET "BANKING BY MAIL" 


I- B. Kisiiiurn, Pres. 

K. B. Si-kncek, Vice-Pres. 


T. T. Fishbukne, Vice-Pres. and Chairman ol Board 

K. W. Tinsley, Cashier 
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ROANOKE’S UP-TO-DATE 

MILLINERY HOUSE 
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“ the SHOE MAN ” 

Street Shoes 

Dress Shoes 
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Successors to Calwell Shoe Co. 

27 CAMPBELL AVENUE 
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THE SMART CLOTHES SHOP 

PETTIT S CO. 

ROANOKE'S NEWEST 
AND BEST STORE ^ 

Misses' Suits and Cloaks A Specialty 

30 W. CAMPBELL AVENUE 

^YVVVVVVVWVVVVVVVVVVVVVV 
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J. E. MOYLER, Jk. GEO. M. LUCAS 

Va. and Tenn.'Phone 85 


Lucas (& Moyler 

ROANOKE, VA. 

Wholesale Fancy Grocers 

Respectfully solicit the patronage of merchants in this 
section. Wc have a large stock and a pleasing variety. 
Yours Cordially, 

LUCAS & MOYLER 
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VIRGINIA’S GREATER STORE 

LARGE AND VARIED STOCK OF 

DRY GOODS, NOTIONS AND KINDRED LINES 

WOMEN’S READY-TO-WEAR GARMENTS 

Always a hip; stock to choose from. Suits, Coats, Skirt*, Waists, Petticoats, 
Undermuslins, Kimonos, etc. 

HOME FURNISHINGS 

A large showing of Carpets, Rugs, Linoleums, Curtains and Draperies. 

Trunks and Bags; Gents’ Furnishings. Books, Sheet Music, Shoes for Women 
and Children. Separate Department for everything in Infant’s Wear. 

Mail Orders Solicited Write for Catalogues of Sheet Music 

WATT, RETTEW & CLAY 

ROANOKE, VIRGINIA 

Gus Vurnakes & Co. 

MANUFACTURERS AND DEALERS IN 

HIGH-GRADE 

CHOCOLATES and BON BONS 

PURE ICE-CREAM 

ICE-CREAM Plain and Fancy Shapes 
SPECIALTY—Fancy Package Goods 

19 Campbell Avenue, West, Roanoke, Va. 
















GEORGE W. PAYNE CO. 

SPECIALTIES for WOMEN 

Gloves for street wear, walking and riding Hats, Golf Sweaters, Riding Stocks, Etc- 
We carry—Stock at all times, exclusive wearables for women, particularly adapted 
for out of door sport, and have made to order, any special article not carried in stock- 

112 Jefferson Street, ROANOKE, VIRGINIA 


Fine Repair 
Work 

a Specialty 


K. W. GREEN 

Manufacturing 

JEWELER 


6 Salem Ave 
ROANOKE 
VIRGINIA 


“The Big Drug Store” 

Barnett - Schenk Drug Co. 


H Our prescription department i> equipped with drug), chemicals, etc., of highest purity, and all 
compounding is dune by skilled pharmacists who employ the most approved methods. 

C. Imported and domestic Toilet Article*. Best stock in town. , M 

«L American, Knglish and French perfumes. The latest specialties of ail the leading makers 
«l loss’ Quality and Premiere Chocolates, Peters’ and Nestles’ Swiss Chocolate and lluylers* 
Specialties. All the htest souvenir cards, the ones of Hollins are the best ever produced. 


31 Campbell Ave., through to 32 Salem Ave. 



SUCCESSORS TO 

Massie’s Pharmacy 
109 Jefferson Street 

Full line Imported and 
Dome tic Toilet Reoui- 
sites. Kodaks and Koci k 
Supplies. Art Supplies 


Roanoke Agents for Huylers’ Fine Box Candies. Fresh Every Week 



k «u 

COTRELL & LEONARD 

Albany, New York 

L MAKERS 

1 OF 

1 Caps, Gowns 

and Hoods 

™ Reliable Materials, Superior Workmanship 

Satisfaction Guaranteed 

Bulletin, Samples, Etc., on Bequest 

K 


Steinway Pi3110$ Cbickering 

*-ij' 

Factory Distributors PIANOS 

KRELL, BEHR, COLBY, ROYAL, KNABE-ANGELUS 
EMERSON-ANGELUS, ANGELUS PLAYER PIANOS 

Also ESTEY ORGANS 

tUarcrooms Roanoke and Cyncbbura 



EVERETT WADDEY COMPANY 

Stationers and Engravers 

RICHMOND :: VIRGINIA 

LARGEST ENGRAVING ESTABLISHMENT IN THE SOUTH 


















CHESAPEAKE & OHIO RAILWAY 

FAST VKST1HULKD TRAINS WITH DINING CAR FROM VIRGINIA 
TO CINCINNATI AND LOUISVILLE. THROUGH PULLMAN SLEEP¬ 
ERS TO CINCINNATI, LOUISVILLE, CHICAGO AND ST. LOUIS 

Direct connections to all points West, Northwest and Southwest. Shortest, quickest 
and best route. For Pullman reservations and full information, address 

JNO. D. POTTS, General Passenger Agent, RICHMOND, VA. 


J. C CARPENTER <& CO. 

RAILROAD CONTRACTORS 

AND BUILDERS OF WATER WORKS 
Masonry a Specialty 

CLIFTON FORGE VIRGINIA 


OROANIZKD 1871 

The Farmers National Bank 

OF SALfcM. VIRGINIA 

Capital.$75,000.00 

Surplus and Undivided Profits 50,000.00 

F. H. CHALMERS, President J. C. LANCHORNE, Vice-President W. H. RUTHRAUFF, Cashier 

C. H. Woodbury, Pwidant and Manager J Mitchall, Traaaurar 

New York Office, 28 and 30 West Broadway 

San Francisco Office, York near 20th St. Chicago Office, 132 Lake Street 

MITCHELL-WGODBURY CO. 

S8SU CROCKERY AND CHINA 


76 to 92 Pearl Street 


BOSTON, MASS. 


ARTISTIC FOOTWEAR 

Agents for HANAN and other fine makes 

VISIT OUR STORE and make it your 
HEADQUARTERS while in Roanoke 

The American Shoe Store 


THE PLACE TO BUY SHOES” 214 Jefferson Street, opposite Y. M. C. A. 



BAYLOR COMPANY 


107 CAMPBELL AVENUE, WEST 


The Only Ladies’ Ready- 
to-Wear Store in Roanoke 


FINE SUITS. COATS AND FURS A SPECIALTY 

















Send Your Kodak Films to Us 

Hj We do expert Kodak Finishing. Eastman’s Latest Tank Devel- 

W oping System just installed, which insures the very best results 

* Specially Reduced Prices Made to Hollins Students 

Kodaks and Photo Supplies of evciy description. Full Line 
of Sporting Goods. Catalogue mailed free upon request 

Roanoke Cycle Company, 103 Campbell Ave., W., Roanoke, Virginia 

i 

L WILE 

One - Price Clothier 

- and - 

Gents’ Furnisher 

Cor. Jefferson Street 
and Campbell Avenue 

ROANOKE, VIRGINIA 

F. L. Wood, D. D. S. 

DENTIST 

14 Salem Ave., Roanoke, Virginia 

“You Can’t Better the Best” 

Everything that’s new in Men’s 
Wearables. C. A Tailoring 
Department without a peer 

Wholey Brothers Company 

13 Campbell Ave.. W., Roanoke. Va. 



Rah, Rah, Rah! 



for 


Gooch-Crosby 


Everything 

for 

The College Girl 

Books and Stationery. Large 
line of the latest fiction. China 
Cut Glass, Pictures and Frames 

Our College Specialties 
are 

Pins, Pennants, Pillows 
Hats, Caps, Watchfobs 
Sweaters, Jerseys 
Athletic Goods 
Die Stamped Stationery 
and Novelties 

Handsome illustrated 
Catalogue sent on request 

Gooch - Crosby 
Company 


10 Campbell Ave., W. 
Roanoke, Virginia 
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DIRECT IMPORTERS OF JAPANESE, CHINESE AMD EAST INDIA GOODS 


fcxcclsior mills” 


ESTABLISHED 1838 


INCORPORATED 1895 


J. T. GLINES CO. 


EDWARD GLINES. Treasure 
WHOLESALE DEALERS 


Importers- 


coffee 


■Roasters 


Nos. 50 and 51 India Street, 28 India Square - - BOSTON 

HOLLINS INSTITUTE USES OUR COFFEE EXCLUSIVELY 


CHINA, ART and BOOK STORE 

13 Campbell Ave, W. - ROANOKE, VIRGINIA 
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Necklaces, A. J. Rankin & Co. 

a Jewelers and Silversmiths 

Pendants, 

Bracelets, 

Back Combs, 

And Many New Designs in Sterling Silver 


108 S. Jefferson St. 
ROANOKE - VA. 


THE8E NEW OFFERINGS are 
conspicuously grood and artistic 

STORES: 

108 S. Jefferson St., Roanoke, Va. 

White Sulphur Springs, W. Va. June 15 to October 1. 
Bristol, Va.*Tenn. With Kemble-Cochran Co. 
Pinehurst, N. C. January to May 1. 


SWEET PICKLES 


BAKED BEANS 


HEINZ 

57 VARIETIES 

PRESERVES MINCE MEAT 


A. 11. rCTTING 

MANUFACTURER n i » .. r . .. i I 

of breek Letter Fraternity Jewelry 

Memorandum iKK ltuge .sent to onv fmternltv mrrnhcr through the 
secretarv or the chapter. Sixvlal designs and rstliiuitrs furnished on 
Class Pins, Rings, Medals fen- Athletic Meets, etc. 

213 Norm Liberty Street - - BALTIMORE, MD. 
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RECEPTION PARLORS 

Kidd \s St u dio 

Specially Equipped for Doing COLLEGE WORK 

Photographs used in illustrating 
this ANNUAL were made by us 

STUDIOSecond and Third Fluor, «•HUB BUILD I NO" 

CampbeU Avenue , Roanoke , Virginia 



























































































































































































